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For women who desire physical rest in a religious atmosphere amid healthgiving surround- 
ings, Our Lady’s Hostel at Graymoor is ideal. Busy people who cannot get away from the 
city except over Sunday are recommended to make a Saturday trip to Graymoor, and there be 
the Guests of the Sisters of the Atonement in Our Lady’s Hostel for twenty-four hours, returning 
to their homes either Sunday evening, or early Monday morning. The nearest railroad station is 
Peekskill, on the New York Central lines. Ten minutes by taxi brings the guests to the Hostel. 
For reservations apply to: Sr. M. Francis, S. A., Our Lady’s Hostel, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 





@ The Graymoor Church Art Calendar for the coming year of 1943 is exceptionally handsome, as we have 
never offered a finer collection of religious pictures nor more skillful color reproductions. Its design 


throughout is Catholic in effect and so appealing that every Catholic home will be proud to possess it. 


This grand Calendar possesses many features which will make a particular appeal to our Catholic people, 
among them: A large, beautiful full-color reproduction of Feuerstein’s famous painting, “St. Francis of 
Assisi,” framed within a strikingly beautiful border rich with liturgical symbols. 


Thirteen beautiful religious pictures. 
Holydays of Obligation prominently designated. 
Gospel References given for Sundays and Holydays of Obligation. 
Fast and Abstinence Days all plainly indicated. 
Ember Days, Rogation Days, Vigils, First Fridays—These important days are clearly shown. 
@ The Graymoor Church Art Calendars make ideal holiday gifts and are available at the following prices: 


SINGLE COPIES—30c 
FOUR COPIES — $1.00 


Address Orders with remittance to 
FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace, and for the sake of Jerusalem | will not rest until the 
Just ONE comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, and her Saviour be lighted as a Lamp.—Isaias ixu, 1. 
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Lest 


T is well that the people of the 
if United States are not being de- 

ceived by the welter of clamor- 
ous publicity by press and radio to 
influence our government to initiate 
a second military front in Europe. 
It needs no great discernment to see 
in this vociferous propaganda the de- 
sire of the Communists in this coun- 
try to serve the Russian cause regard- 
less of the cost to America. Com- 
munists have not ceased their efforts 
for world revolution just because 
Stalin is struggling in a bloody con- 
flict with Hitler, for Stalin is re- 
ported to have stated in plain jan- 
guage to Wendell Willkie, that the 
political and economic order in post- 
war Russia would be shaped by his 
will alone and not by that of the 
people. 

Lest we forget, let us recall something of the great 
travail which the people of Russia suffered by the 
political and economic policies of Stalin and his 
cohorts—policies which perhaps are presently held in 
abeyance because the holocaust of war blazes over the 
land, but which will, nevertheless, be again enforced 
by Stalin as he avowed, regardless of the so-called 
Atlantic Charter of the Four Freedoms drawn up by 
President Roosevelt and Winston Churchill. 

By a decree of January 23, 1918 (after the Soviet 
revolution) the Church was separated from the State 
and was excluded from the schools. Religious societies 
lost all juridical rights and their property was ipso 
facto confiscated. Religious instruction was forbidden 
in every school. 

By this decree the Russian Orthodox Church for- 
feited all its money deposits and estates, its 1025 
monasteries, its four Theological Academies, 60 dio- 
cesan seminaries, and 40,000 parochial schools. In 
addition all clerics were declared to be “‘non-laboring” 
elements in the population and lost all civil rights, 
thus becoming in practice outcasts. The smaller 
bodies — Catholics, Lutherans, Moslems, etc. — were 
similarly penalized by this decree. 

After the defeat of the White Armies in 1921, exile 
and execution of Bishops and priests, desecration and 
alienation of religious buildings, profanation of sacred 
objects were added to confiscation of property. In 
1925 the union of Militant Atheists was founded with 





Stalin, reported to have declared 
that the political and economic 
order in post-war Russia would 
be shaped by his will alone and 
not by that of the people. 


We Forget 


the avowed object of uprooting reli- 
gious belief. The anti-God drive in- 
creased in violence until it reached 
its peak in 1929. Whole provinces 
lost every one of their churches; the 
number of clergy executed rose to 
several thousand. 

So much for the religious aspect 
of the policy of Stalin. Side by side 
with this oppression of the spiritual 
life of the Russian people was carried 
out the starvation and murder of 
thousands of innocent people who 
either refused to give up their reli- 
gious faith or wittingly refused to 
obey the mandates of the brutal gang 
which was in control and had but one 
purpose, that of reducing the people 
to the status of mere animals, devoid 
of all their God-given attributes as 
human beings. All this the Com- 
munists would have Americans forget by reiterating 
the claim that the Russians are “fighting our fight when 
they fight Hitler” and that we should open a second 
war front regardless of whether or not we are prepared 
to do so, blandly assuming that Americans can so 
readily forget the fact that Stalin roundly denounced 
the United States and the democratic countries, when 
he joined hands in a pact to help the Nazis, and 
rubbed his hands in glee when he saw France go down 
and Britain faced with a possible catastrophe. As 
Westbrook Pegler, writing in the New York World 
Telegram declares, “the American Communist is the 
worst enemy of understanding and cooperation between 
the United States and Russia, because he is so detest- 
ably tricky and so willing to sacrifice American lives 
and interests.” 


It is a sad fact that many highly placed and influ- 
ential men and women in America have been bitten 
deeply by the virus of Communism and lend them- 
selves readily to propagating the idea put out by 
Atheists that telling the truth about Communism and 
its evil history is simply “Red baiting,” all the while 
being blind to the fact that the sympathy which the 
Russians as a people merit in their fight against the 
German invader is being turned into arguments for the 
outpouring of America’s blood and treasure to defend, 
not so much the freedom of the Russian people, but the 


(Continued on page 325) 
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Chinsese 


ANY close observers believe that China is 
M destined to become to Asia what the United 

States is to the western world. 
how closely Chinese ideals parallel those of our 
Founding Fathers. It has been only the great racial 
differences between them and us which have prevented 
us from seeing this fact sooner, but China’s masterful 
struggle against a powerful, well-prepared invader has 
made her the cynosure of all eyes. In fact, the rest 
of the world can learn much from China and must, if 
the coming society is to be based upon lasting prin- 
ciples. When the United States entered the war, most 
of our allies immediately wanted to know what we 
could do to help them. China, on the contrary, wanted 
to know what she could do to help us. Already sorely 
pressed, she offered to share her remaining strength 
with an unprepared America. That must have been a 
refreshing offer to American leaders. 
China’s present struggle closely parallels our own 
War for Independence. Naturally there are some con- 
siderable differences, for China numbers 450 millions 
as compared to the feeble 3 millions who lived in the 
colonies. Also China has existed as a nation for 
thousands of years, whereas the colonies were fight- 
ing to become a nation. Yet modern China, although 
outwardly preserving a semblance of independence, 
actually has been bullied into turning over much of her 
national wealth to several Occidental powers for ex- 
ploitation. With commercial and industrial exploita- 
tion went political subservience. China today is fight- 
ing not only to repel her Japanese invaders but also to 
win her rightful place among the world’s free and 
independent nations. It is the achieving of this goal 
that has revealed Chinese qualities which have won 
well merited acclaim and respect. 

With practically no heavy modern equipment of war, 
with almost no air force, China has held her own mag- 
nificently by one of the finest exhibitions of teamwork 
that history has ever witnessed. While each individual 
contribution may be tiny, when added to millions of 
others it helps form an unbeatable combination. With 
her best land held by the enemy, with her chief cities 
looted and stripped of their wealth, with her seacoast 
occupied and her merchant marine wiped out, with her 
casualties running into the millions, China has fought 
off her oppressor four years longer than anyone except 
a Chinese ever expected. The hardships which they 
suffer every day are comparable to that winter at 


It is striking 





Destiny 


H. C. McGINNIS 


Valley Forge and yet, instead of weakening, China be- 
comes stronger day by day. 

It might pay this nation well, or any other nation, 
to study closely the sources of China’s evident great- 
ness. One of the most discernible of these sources is 
an absolutely unselfish devotion to the common good. 
No Chinese ever lets his pride or an exaggerated sense 
of his own importance interfere with his part of the 
nation’s effort. If he is asked to lead a band of raiders 
behind the Jap lines, he is happy that he is qualified 
for that responsibility; but if he is asked to help carry 
away a hill in baskets in the absence of excavating 
equipment, he is equally happy that he is able to do 
that. Nothing is too small or menial for him to per- 
form if it aids his country’s cause. With a rare sense 
of true values, the Chinese realize that each thing in 
its place is best, regardless of the outward signs of 
honor, importance, and glory attached. The old man 
with a hammer who breaks rocks in the preparation of 
a landing field is accorded the same value as the leader 
of a front line battalion. The emaciated coolie who 
draws huge loads of supplies over mountainous trails 
by sheer manpower feels that he is striking as great a 
blow for liberty as if he were driving a tank in a panzer 
division. The Chinese know that every one on a foot- 
ball team doesn’t carry the ball. There are no glamour 
boys and girls in China’s defense system. Even the 
Generalissimo wears a uniform which is devoid of all 
signs of rank and authority. 

Another source is a latent, but great ingenuity which 
the Chinese are showing in the face of urgent neces- 
sity. When the Japs began their advance into the 
interior, the Chinese literally dismantled factories and 
mills and then carried them piecemeal into mountain 
fastnesses where they were reassembled and again put 
to work. Railroads were carried rail by rail and tie by 
tie into new locations where they could again serve the 
Chinese forces. When unopposed Japanese airpower 
searched out these re-established production centers 
and began to bomb them to destruction, once again 
the machinery was torn down, this time to be set up 
in caves where, in constant twilight, mechanics stoop 
as they go about their duties. Many of these mechanics 
are teen age boys from the peasant classes, yet they 
show a mastery over precision tools which equals the 
skill of American workmen. Reliable observers have 
reported that Chinese skill and craftsmanship in no 
way suffers when compared with the finest of American 
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or British efforts. Given something to work with, they 
turn out a product which needs no apology; given noth- 
ing to work with, they still somehow manage to turn 
out what they need. When Japanese occupation de- 
prived China of her seaports and consequently of many 
imports upon which she had always depended, Chinese 
engineers went into little known districts of western 
China and opened up surprising sources of coal, iron, 
oil and various metals. Production centers were erected 
near the sources of these 

materials and, using 
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being looked upon as the inevitable leader in the 
establishment of a new order based upon the four free- 
doms, much of the Asiatic political development which 
must take place can be delegated to China. American 
leaders can be sure of full Chinese cooperation and 
this is priceless, especially when China’s utter unself- 
ishness is taken into consideration. 
Much of China’s friendship for America is due to 
gratitude. The Chinese are a very grateful people and 
fully appreciate the 
American help which has 





manpower instead of 
railroads and _ trucks, 
they lugged the finished 
psoducts to where they 
were needed. Through 
a cooperative system, 
the Government has 
helped finance thousands 
of small industrial plants 
which have now grown 
into a system capable of 
supporting an active 
army of over three mil- 
lion men. History reveals 
very few invaded nations 
in which the industrial 
system bettered itself 
during the occupation, 
especially when this 
growth had to be accom- 


With hate and fury. 
Of nailprints . . 


Lady of Mercy . 





Our Lady of Nercy 


By Blanche Yvonne Mosler 


Lady of Mercy, thou who hast known such sorrow, 
Plead for us now when all our world lies dark 

Thou who knew well the mark 

+ grant us peace some swift tomorrow! 
Let the new daybreak know no bitter weeping, 

Thou who stood long and wept beneath the cross; 

Pity the nation’s mothers, and their loss, 


Take by the hand those sons already sleeping. 


Sweet Lady of Mercy, watch from Calvary’s hill 

Upon the war that flames on land and sea; 

Turn now thine eyes from His beloved form, so still— 
And weep a little while .. . 
Many will die this night, and many will kill . . . 
“* Peace . 


been given her many 
times during her dis- 
astrous floods, her deci- 
mating famines, and her 
scourging plagues. Nor 
does she underestimate 
the value of Christian 
missionaries and col- 
leges. Nor will it be 
forgotten when the pre- 
sent generation of Chi- 
nese passes on that 
many individual Ameri- 
cans, although thousands 
of miles distant and pre- 
occupied with a war of 
their own, still remember 
China’s war orphans, 
sharing their money that 
these tiny unfortunates 


for them ... and me. 


. we ask of thee! 








plished with very little 
outside help. 

Perhaps China’s greatest strength lies in its vision 
of a better world to come. Each and every Chinese, 
from Chiang Kai-shek down to the lowest coolie, 
carries in his heart the deep conviction that he is fight- 
ing for a new China which will be a leader in a new 
world. So far as China is concerned, western imperial- 
ism is at an end, and China herself has no ambitions 
outside her own borders except to be of help to others. 
She sees herself playing a leading role in the develop- 
ment of a new Asia which will be for the Asiatics 
primarily, but from which no one else will be excluded 
unless he shows imperialistic tendencies. This Chinese 
willingness to accept responsibility will prove of inesti- 
mable value to the United Nations. Any policing of a 
defeated Japan until its people can learn to act in con- 
formity with civilized ideas as now known can be better 
done by China than by any white power. Further- 
more, China is the most logical arbitrator in any settle- 
ment of Britain’s India question. China has the full 


confidence of India’s millions, whereas even the United 
States, while admittedly friendly to Indian freedom, 
is looked upon suspiciously as being in league with 
British imperialism. China will be the logical foster- 
parent for any new Asiatic states which may be created 
out of the coming peace. 
can friendship is traditional. 


Fortunately, Chinese-Ameri- 
With the United States 


may be salvaged from 

disaster. China’s grati- 

tude is never a temporary affair. The fact that Ameri- 
can priests and nuns literally wade through blood and 
suffer indescribable hardships that China’s wounded 
warriors may be given all the help possible means 
much more to Chinese-American goodwill than all the 
official pronouncements ever made. Many a faux pas 
in American statesmanship is overlooked when Ameri- 
can charity is remembered. The fact that, during the 
first four years of the war with Japan, 750,000 Chinese 
were converted to Catholicism despite the country’s 
chaotic condition shows how deep and lasting is the 
impression made by these American acts of mercy and 
kindness. While these constant and increasing con- 
versions rightfully come under the head of religious 
development, in addition they form a cementing bond 
between the Chinese people and their American allies. 
Although Chinese appreciation of America and 
Americanism is better developed than is American ap- 
preciation of things Chinese, American respect for the 
Chinese is steadily increasing as the war reveals one 
sterling Chinese characteristic after another. We are 
now seeing that China is doing much more than merely 
defending herself; that she is fighting for a better 
China, a better life, for a happier world. So great is 
this determination to win a true national justice for 
themselves and others that the normally peaceful 
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Chinese have become a nation of unconquerable war- 
riors. As stories come through from the Chinese 
fronts, we are now appreciating the conscientiousness 
of Chinese cooperation. So skilfully operated had 
been the alarm net which the Chinese maintained to 
protect Gen. Chennault’s fliers that the Flying Tigers 
were never once caught on the ground by the Jap 
squadrons which almost daily raided the territory in 
which they operated. For hundreds of miles in every 
direction, Chinese patriots, carrying portable radio 
transmitters, let no Jap air movement escape their 
watchful eyes. By a faithfulness which never let down 
for a moment, Chinese peasants duplicated the work 
of the most modern plane detectors which were then 
lacking. Also we are beginning to realize that the 
Chinese are not the peculiar race we once thought 
them. Observers who really know state that they have 
never been able to discover any difference in the 
inherent ability of the Chinese and their American 
cousins. Once trained, Chinese workers can do any- 
thing with modern machinery that any one else can. 
Chinese leaders, seeing the need for a strong industrial 
system to supply the country’s future needs, have 
established night schools for the Chinese youngsters 
who are manning their lathes and work benches. Here 
they are studying the scientific angles of modern 
production, a knowledge destined to make a great 
change in world trade when China starts supplying the 
wants of Asia’s millions. 


Americans with vision now know that an awakened 
China is destined to soon become the leader of Asia’s 
billion people. This means that we must do every- 
thing possible to understand the Chinese better than 
we do. No longer can we afford to have only a vague 
idea of what the Chinese are like. Fortunately, once 
we take the pains to know them better, we shall find 
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the task an easy one. Chinese aspirations and ideals 
are much like our own. We shall find a great deal to 
respect and admire in Chinese character and can easily 
learn some very profitable lessons from them, espe- 
cially from their unselfish devotion to a common cause. 
If America wants a staunch and trustworthy friend in 
the difficult days ahead, she can find that friend in 
China. Anything that we can do now to help that 
nation in its hour of trial will be repaid a thousand 
fold in unswerving friendship and a constant devotion 
to those things for which America stands. 





LEST WE FORGET 
(Continued from page 322) 


freedom of the Marxian Communists to continue their 
hellish work for the enslavement of mankind. As an 
editorial in the Southern Cross of Buenos Aires so 
aptly points out, “neither Communism nor National 
Socialism is sanctified because Russia and Germany 
are fighting each other. Both these doctrines are a 
menace to the spiritual life of man; both of them aim 
at world domination; and both of them are equally 
unscrupulous and tyrannical.” 

In their joint Pastoral, published not long ago, the 
Canadian Bishops declare: “Once more we wish to 
warn those, who have the authority to unmask it, 
against the propaganda of atheistic Communism. What 
a tragedy it would be, if, through the relaxation of our 
laws the subversive activities of the godless, the valiant 
resistance of the Russian people against their aggres- 
sors should bring to our country the discord and class 
struggles which Communism always insidiously fo- 
ments! If this should happen, our victory in this war 
would be only a truce before revolution.” 








TUNE IN ON THE RADIO PROGRAMS 
presented by 


The Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


“SAINT ANTHONY HOUR” 


Every Sunday over Station WHN, New York, at 7:30 P. M., and WMEX, Boston, at 4:00 P. M. 
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“AVE MARIA HOUR” 
Featuring a Dramatization of the Lives of the Saints 
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WMEX—Boston at 6:30 P. M. WITH—Baltimore at 8:30 P. M. WWDC—Wash., D.C. at 7:00 P. M. 


Also over other Radio Stations throughout the country. Consult the Radio programs in the Press. 


Join in the Novena to Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal 


at St. Christopher’s Inn 
WMCA—New York on Wednesday at 9:05 P. M. and WMEX—Boston on Wednesday at 1:30 P. M. 











Evolution of an Fpiscopalian 


By FLOYD KEELER 


HE average Catholic is considerably bewildered 
- by Episcopalians. No wonder, for he, who is 

accustomed to the complete unity of belief 
among his own cannot understand how there can be 
any cohesive force in a body which admits everything 
from Unitarianism to Catholicism among its members. 
Nor do I, in this article, intend to try to explain it all. 
It would take too long. Our purpose, in this instance, 
is to try to show the road 
by which the “average” 


Prayer Book there is a similar eclecticism. One is 
contented with the norm of “Morning Prayer” with 
“Holy Communion” once a month. To another the 
service of “Holy Communion” becomes the “Mass,” 
and is celebrated with elaborate ceremonial. And so 
it goes. In the majority of Episcopalian parishes the 
norm is the former rather than the latter. In teaching 
one gets anything but I think it is safe to say that the 

“average” Episcopalian 

gives but little thought to 





Episcopalian (if there is 
any such thing) travels on 
the road to Rome. He 
may, or may not reach 
that goal. Many sincere 
and earnest “Anglo- 
Catholics” like the late 
Dr. Ralph Adams Cram 
for instance, never do. 
And this is another al- 
most inexplicable mystery 
to a Catholic. It can only 
be explained by the 
dictum that Faith is a gift 
bestowed or withheld. 
Some receive it—others, 
apparently even more 
qualified, do not. 

But what of our 
“average” Episcopalian? 
Brought up in his reli- 
gion, he holds himself as 
something a bit different 
from the “Protestants” 
around him. He senses 
that his Church is a thing 
apart from Presbyterians, 
Methodists, Baptists, etc., 








"Chat Ail Nay Be One s 


That all be one, O dearest Lord, we pray, 

That all be drawn within Thy One, True Fold— 
Back to Thy Church from which the wand’rers stray, 
As Thy true Faith she keeps, like saints of old. 

O bring them back Good Shepherd of the sheep; 


And rouse the heathen nations from their sleep. 


That all be one, O Lord, bring, bring them home, 
The “other sheep” to Thy One Fold on earth, 

To him who sits in Peter’s Chair at Rome, 

Thy Vicar, since the age which saw Thy birth; 
That with one Shepherd under one command 
May march Thy conquering hosts in every land. 


—Church Unity Octave Hymn. 


doctrine. He probably 
professes to believe the 
Apostles’ Creed, which he 
recites regularly. He be- 
lieves in the New Testa- 
ment at any rate, though 
he may be skeptical about 
the literal truth of por- 
tions of the old. His 
belief in the Eucharist is 
undefined, though he is 
more apt to veer towards 
a sort of Lutheran view of 
the “presence” than to the 
abstruse Calvinistic theory 
or to the bald Zwinglian 
“commemorative service.” 
Seldom do we find even 
a so-called “Anglo-Catho- 
lic” who takes whole and 
entire the Catholic defini- 
tion of Transubstantia- 
tion. The same thing is 
true of the doctrine of 
Purgatory, for example. 
You seldom hear it called 
that in Episcopal 
churches. Prayers for the 








and while he may not 
have any good reason to 
give for his feeling, he looks upon himself, as a 
“Churchman,” as a bit better off than they. 

The Book of Common Prayer is a rather satisfying 
manual to most of those who use it. Without any dis- 
respect one may compare it to a Sunday newspaper 
in which there are sections to suit the taste of every- 
body. One may prefer the sports section, another the 
theatre, another the book reviews, and so on. In the 


dead, yes, in most cases. 
There are some _ timid, 
half-hearted ones incorporated in the latest revision of 
the American Prayer Book, in fact, but Purgatory even 
when admitted is often called some such name as “the 
intermediate state” or something equally non-com- 
mittal. 

A good many Episcopalians keep Friday and I think 
more of them observe Ash Wednesday and Good Fri- 
day as real days of fasting than is true among us. But 
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it is all individual, as are nearly all other practices of 
religion. So here is where the idea of “evolution” 
begins to show itself. 

Your Episcopalian often has a sincere and earnest 
desire for a closer life with Christ. He has the basis 
for such a life in his Prayer Book. He seeks to develop 
it. Among the first signs is a greater attachment to a 
more frequent reception of “Holy Communion.” This 
will almost inevitably lead to the formulation of a 
doctrine of the Sacrament of the Eucharist. He will 
likely adopt the practice of “fasting Communion.” His 
clergyman may teach and practice it. It seems a rever- 
ent and proper practice so it is adopted. His ideas 
of the ‘Real Presence” begin to take definite shape. 
His “evolution” has begun. 

This leads, naturally, to an examination of the ques- 
tion of “Orders.” His minister is generally referred 
to as a “priest”—the Prayer Book calls him that and 
the form by which he is ordained is called “The Order- 
ing of Priests.” The purpose of priesthood takes on a 
new meaning. The priest is the minister of the Sacra- 
ments, not just a preacher and leader of social 
activities. 

The Prayer Book again has references to such a thing 
as private confession. It even invites those who are 
burdened in conscience to “open his grief” to his 
“priest” if he so desires. So the Sacrament of Penance 
comes into our evolutionary process. He reads the 
words of ordination, “Whose sins thou dost forgive, 
etc.” which occur in the Prayer Book formula. He 
begins to believe in the power of absolution, and, on 
occasion, to seek it for himself. 

All this will lead him, probably, into the realm of 
history and it is there that he will have his first great 
difficulties. Despite the efforts of Anglican historians 
and apologists to obscure the fact, it stands out starkly 
that Christianity in England was in communion with 
the Holy See from its earliest days until the time of 
Henry VIII without interruption. The ancient British 
Church which antedated St. Augustine’s mission, of 
which Anglicans make so much, had no thought of 
being something apart from Rome. Its bishops made 
journeys to the center of Christendom when they could. 
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Communications weren't easy in those days. And 
their complaint against Augustine—another argument 
much used by Anglicans—was not that he was “Roman” 
but that in his method of calculating Easter, he seemed 
to them to be changing Roman custom, for they had 
not yet heard of the newer computations in use there. 





By this time our evolution has come along to the 
point where our Episcopalian asks: “If Ecclesia 
Anglicana looked to Rome before the sixteenth cen- 
tury, why did it stop? And what was the significance 
of that break?” No amount of sophistry about “Papal 
usurpations” will down that query either! 

So we find him gradually adopting a position closer 
and closer to the Catholic Church. He probably boldly 
calls himself a “Catholic.” He leads a Catholic life. 
Does he go all the way and become a real Catholic? 
Probably not yet, for between him and Rome there is 
still a long, long road though he doesn’t always realize 
it. He may travel its full length, but it does take time. 

And here is the crux of the matter for us Catholics. 
When we find an Episcopalian who is going through 
this evolutionary process we have need to exercise all 
the tact and patience we have. Some of his objections 
seem just downright silly, his hesitations look like a 
refusal of grace, but to him they are not so. A doc- 
trinaire attitude on our part can repel him (maybe 
forever). We have need of a good deal of ‘“‘diplomacy”’ 
in our approaches. There can be no ultimatum of “take 
it or leave it” if we have any hope of winning his soul. 
And, I might add, that even after he “comes over” 
there is still need for nurturing one who after all is 
still but ‘a babe in Christ” as St. Paul put it. 


The evolution of Episcopalians goes on—one by one 
they travel the path, and now that there seems to be a 
definite cleavage of thought approaching with the prob- 
able adoption of the “Concordat” between Episco- 
palians and Presbyterians, more and more will begin 
to question how one can be an out-and-out Protestant 
and a Catholic at the same time. Let us do nothing 
which will deter them, let us be very careful not to 
bruise the budding plant, but let us, with God’s help, 
bring it to full flower in the Garden of God. 








Our Christmas Cards Meet With Approbation 


We are sincerely grateful to our patrons and friends who have written us in praise of our 
selection of Christmas Greeting Cards which we mailed to them last month. 


The Catholic ideal of the beautiful festival of Christmas—the birthday of the Infant Savior 
in the manger at Bethlehem—is worthily and reverently portrayed in these Greeting Cards and 
we are sure that those who have not as yet sent in an offering in return for the packet will do so 


at their earliest convenience to help us in the maintenance of our poor students for the holy Priest- 
hood at our Atonement Seminary in Washington. 











Tie ‘Truth Being V indicated 


ATHOLICS of this genera- 
‘ tion have been brought into 

the world at a time when 
everything — absolutely every- 
thing—is playing into their hands. 
Never in Christianity’s long history 
was it more patent that the world 
cannot do without Christianity. 

I mean that if a man had tried 
to write-up a mighty parable in 
order to demonstrate a priori what 
happens to people who reject God’s 
truth, he couldn’t possibly have 
worked it out more effectively or 
precisely than it has in fact been 
worked out in actual history. 

Just compare our position today 
with that of any Christian genera- 
tion since the Reformation — and 
more especially since the eighteenth 
century. Our fathers and fore- 
fathers were really up against it. 
They had to stand for the Truth, as 
they knew it by faith, against the 
mighty onrush of progress in the 
fields of philosophy, history, sci- 
ence, economics, anthropology, psy- 
chology, everything. 

Just in so far as the bright new 
world turned away from the dogmas 
and superstitions of Catholicity did 
it make big strides (so it seemed) 
towards enlightenment, _ brother- 
hood, peace, plenty and the daz- 
zling discoveries of a_ veritable 
heaven on earth. I wonder some- 
times how our forefathers had the 
courage to stick it out! 

Today, on the contrary, you and 
I are called upon to profess our 
faith in the midst of the ruin of all 
those hopes. The grandiose edifice 
that man proposed to build accord- 
ing to Godless blue-prints has 
crashed: the vision has passed 
away as completely as a desert 
mirage. 

And are we Christians, we Catho- 


By 


MICHAEL DE LA BEDOYERE 





Editor’s Note: 


This article, in reality the text 
of a address 
Dublin under the auspices of the 
Catholic Council of International 
Relations by Mr. Bedoyere, the 
militant editor of the Catholic 
Herald of England, is worthy of 
thoughtful reading and considera- 
tion by Catholics everywhere, for 
it must be obvious to all that an 


public given in 


ordered and sane human society 
after this war must rest on Chris- 


tian principles. 











lics above all, standing in the midst 
of this world with the right to say 
to our contemporaries, “We and our 
fathers’ fathers warned you that 
this would happen? The truth 
which you so despised (and which, 
we confess, we ourselves were 
sometimes secretly ashamed of) 
has been vindicated. We can take 
you back through history and 
demonstrate to you just when you 
drifted from God’s teaching and 
just how that drift became a land- 
slide in which your city reaching 
almost to heaven itself toppled over 
and crumbled into dust.” 


There’s no getting away from 
this. Every Christian among us is 
in the position of a prophet who has 
lived to see his prophecies come 
true. Instead of having, like our 
forefathers, to fight against a 
fatally rising tide, we stand up, and 
stand up alone, on a shore littered 
with the wreckage that that tide left 
behind it as it receded. 


And what 


That is the position. 
are we doing about it? 
Is the Church today—are Chris- 
tians—are Catholics creating in the 


minds of their contemporaries the 
impression of being masters of the 
situation in virtue of the patent les- 
sons of history? Or are they crawl- 
ing about that littered shore seek- 
ing like the others to save something 
for themselves from the wreckage, 
quarreling and fighting among them- 
selves and with others for some 
already rotting prize, some rusty, 
seized-up bit of machinery, some 
bars of gold that have lost their 
purchasing-power ? 

Save in respect of church-going 
and perhaps a somewhat private 
field of personal and family moral- 
ity, can we go about the cities or 
provinces of a modern great coun- 
try and pick out the Christians, the 
Catholics, by their conversation and 
their behavior? I doubt it. 

And then we wonder why a 
generation that is going to pieces, 
that is despairing of the philoso- 
phies upon which it was reared and 
crazily clinging to new pseudo- 
religions that are a mockery to the 
human intellect, appealing only by 
the mass emotionalism which they 
generate in otherwise lost men, re- 
mains uninterested in the truth of 
which we are supposed to be living 
witnesses! 

But we must not misunderstand 
the situation. Christianity never 
was and never will be an easy faith. 
For our generation it is a supremely 
difficult one. For generations now 
the world has been taught to dis- 
believe in the supernatural, and the 
mere destruction of all the hopes 
placed in the natural is not in itself 
enough to rekindle a faith that has 
been corrupted at the roots. 

For generations, too, men have 
been taught to seek the easier way. 
Discipline, self-control, work, absti- 
nence, sacrifice, personal responsi- 
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bility, the true exercise of freedom, 
the unalterable tempo and rhythm 
of the earth and its fruits, all these 
have been mocked and derided as 
out-of-date for man the inventor, 
man the creator, man who thinks 
himself a god. These, it is true, 
are easier to recover than faith in 
the supernatural, and we are wit- 
nessing today the fact that under 
revolutionary leadership and in- 
tense social emotion these can be 
recovered. 

But the leadership and the ex- 
ample are necessary. What seems 
a mere theory, an abstract formula- 
tion of a perfect pattern will never 
warm the blood and inspire to hard- 
ship, devotion and sacrifice. 

And the problem before us, as I 
see it, is not a temporal one only. 
It is not only a question of saving 
our generation (if there yet be 
time) from the dark ages that are 
surely in store for it. It is first and 
foremost a spiritual one. 

Here we are presented with the 
greatest opportunity that has fallen 
to the Church since its early days, 
the opportunity of translating our 
faith into action for the benefit of 
our neighbors who are being pre- 
pared to understand a true faith in 
action. 

This, the one way back to full 
Christianity, lies open. Despite 
the deeply-entrenched objections to 
Catholic dogma, doctrine and moral 
rigidity, especially in the matter of 
marriage and sex, it is a fact that 
more and more people today, once 
they have seen the faith as a living 
thing, appealing to them in their 
sense of loss and so obviously pro- 
viding the answer to the world’s 
troubles, are prepared to take it, so 
to speak, in a lump. 

Apart, therefore, from the social 
and political problem, the way of 
apostolate today is through the ex- 
ample of Christianity at work, not 
in the four walls of a church (that 
is taken for granted within and 
without the limits of Christianity) 
but in the market place, in the 
counting-houses, in the slums, on 
the platform, in the senate chamber, 
in the fields, on the high seas, 
within the home. 
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Here, by way of illustrating my 
point through a paradox, I might 
almost say that Christianity would 
be more effective if it produced 
fewer pious and rigorous men—if, 
in a sense, it were more worldly. 

In very many cases the more reli- 
gious a man becomes the less real 
interest he takes in the world and 
worldly things. In some cases this 
interest in the specific things of 
God and his own soul leads a man 
truly to cut himself off from the 
world, and this no doubt is a good 
thing for the few called to it as well 
as for the world which benefits 
spiritually from their prayers and 
sacrifices; but in the majority of 
cases it leads rather to a kind of 
spiritual and moral indifference in 
the affairs of the world to an un- 
questioning acceptance of the fash- 
ion of the day. 

Thus you get the (to me) always 
puzzling spectacle of devoted 
Catholics (sometimes profession- 
ally wedded to the subject of Chris- 
tian doctrine) outjingoing the 
jingoes in national affairs as though 
it were the nation they worshipped 
instead of God, content to remain 
the ornaments of their aristocratic 
class, as though God’s revelation 
had been that of the gentleman’s 
code, prospering in big business or 
finance, as though the capitalist 
world coincided with the Christian 
counsels, devoting themselves to the 
battle of party politics, as though 
the triumph of Right over Left or 
of Red over Blue would set the 
world back on the path of Chris- 
tianity, or just content to drift along 
the tide of the world, as though the 
petty scandals of the drawing-room, 
the petty politics of the pub, the 
petty morals of the factory and 
shop were worthy of the full weekly 
attention of men and women who 
possess within them the key to the 
world’s happiness. 

There is surely something wrong 
here. Not wrong perhaps with the 
souls of Christians which are not 
my professional business and about 
which I am not trained to judge, 
but wrong with the intellects, the 
common sense of Christians. 

If they believe that the faith is 
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more than a private dispensation 
between themselves and God, if 
they believe that it is the revelation 
of God’s pattern, God’s order, for 
all men in this life for body as well 
as soul, as well as in the next, then 
it’s just crazy to confine one’s Chris- 
tian interest to Sunday and the four 
walls of the church and a narrow 
separated section of personal life. 

It’s either craziness or it’s igno- 
rance, two states of mind that may 
relieve a man of personal responsi- 
bility!’ But unfortunately the ef- 
fects of craziness and ignorance re- 
main disastrous, however little the 
lunatic or dunce may be responsible. 

I am bold enough to suggest that 
Christianity’s chance of taking full 
advantage of the present disillusion- 
ment of the world depends very 
much on the Christian, good, bad 
or indifferent, coming to realize that 
he possesses a faith that must 
logically make an enormous differ- 
ence to his way of thinking and way 
of behaving at all moments of his 
life. 

There is now a renewed interest 
in Christianity, but, as I have sug- 
gested, there seems to be a verita- 
ble abyss between the theory and 
the practice, and I mean by prac- 
tice the putting of Christian values 
into operation just there where the 
man of today is feeling the spiritual, 
moral, cultural, social, economic, 
artistic pinch. Let the Christian 
give an example there—let thou- 
sands and millions of Christians, 
good, bad or indifferent, give an ex- 
ample of how Christianity reacts in 
practice in the market place, and 
the world will soon enough prick up 
its ears. 

But so far when the man of the 
world looks for a Christian, what 
does he find: an Englishman, a Ger- 
man, an Irishman, a millionaire, a 
lawyer, a Right or Left politician, 
a professional ecclesiastic, a dis- 
gruntled worker, a soldier, a busi- 
ness man, a farmer, and so he turns 
away disappointed. Not that these 
things are necessarily wrong or in- 
consistent with Christianity, but 
frankly I would rather prefer tHe 
man of the world to find...., 
murderers and thieves who never- 
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theless think in Christian values, 
however far they may be from prac- 
tising them, to men so intent upon 
their good professions and avoca- 
tions, led according to the code of 
the world, that the Christianity in 
them cannot be discerned. 

I am not going to suggest here 
that Christians should be so heroic 
as to renounce their careers and 
jobs because in the world today so 
little of them is consistent with 
Christianity. I would only indicate 
as a start that Christians should 
come to realize that they have a 
logical, an intellectual duty, at least 
to think as Christians, to see a 
problem, to understand that there 
is and must be a conflict between 
the values of a disintegrating, god- 
less civilization and the values of 
the One True Religion that has en- 
dured for two thousand years and 
whose teaching has been dis- 
regarded with results that have 
almost classically followed the pre- 
dictions and warnings of preacher 
and prophet. 

And I am suggesting that this 
conflict is being illustrated in the 
lives of all of us today, members 
of the Church and citizens of the 
world. 

It would be stupid to pretend 
that matters could remain at that 
intellectual level. We cannot tell 
how the world will fare, but it is 
fairly safe to prophecy a steady 
increase in the regimentation of 
the individual by secularist States 
serving the machine according to 
the pagan aims of one ideology or 
another. The destruction and dis- 
ruption caused by the war are 
bound, as far as I can see, to lead 
to some such control in order to 
stave off anarchy and to set the 
world rebuilding. The only alterna- 
tive is anarchy. 

How long such control will last 
no man can say. I personally be- 
lieve that it will ultimately fail, be- 
cause it will be only another—and 
this time a desperate—form of that 
materialism which has so com- 
pletely failed spiritual man. 

But whatever its shape and 
destiny, we can at least be certain 
that it will in practice leave very 


little room indeed for the Christian 
as Christian. And because of this, 
however easy it may be to think as 
Christians, it will become increas- 
ingly hard to behave as Chris- 
tians—no less hard perhaps for all 
of us tomorrow as it is hard today 
for Christians under totalitarian 
domination. 

Yet from now onwards there will 
endure the cry of mechanized, en- 
slaved man for liberation, for faith 
and hope and charity, a cry which, 
through ignorance and blindness, 
will be wordless, seeking help with- 
out knowing the name of the only 
help that can be given. 

And the answer can only come 
from Christians, Christians courage- 
ous enough to speak and live their 
faith, in so far as they have any 
opportunity, in the market place. 

But the time is short—desper- 
ately short; and if Christianity is 
to have its beneficent effect in the 
near future, we must race against 
time. I believe that there is a great 
opportunity, but precious time is 
daily being wasted. There is a 
genuine return to that sobriety and 
humility of mind which is conson- 
ant with Christianity, a return, as 
Professor Joad has recently put it, 
“from sunshine to shadow.” A live, 
week-day, lived Christianity on the 
part of the millions of Christians 
who are still free, could profoundly 
affect the revolution that is being 
made by exhibiting, as it were, the 
answer for which the masses are 
really seeking. But I feel that it is 
all or nothing. The opportunity 
will not continue. 

If the revolutionary forces get 
away with their present ideas, they 
will be buttressed by the irresistible 
strength of the machine and the 
technique of absolute power which 
it makes possible. Christianity 
may then be faced with the choice 
of conformity to the new order or 
the catacombs. 

The third way, the way of open 
witness in the market place to the 
Truth—the way that is still open to 
us, though we take so little advan- 
tage of it—will disappear for all 
save those who have the stuff of 
martyrdom within them. 








INEXPENSIVE 
CHRISTMAS 
GIFTS 


Combination Medal and 


Chain, No. 7526 $2.50 
St. Christopher Medal and 

Chain, No. 7524 2.50 
Soldiers and Sailors Medal 

and Chain, No. 7461 1.75 


Sacred Heart-Blessed Mother 
plaques, a set 


Blue Glass Sacred Heart 


Holy Water font, No. 6738 1. 


Blue Glass Blessed Mother 


holy water font, No. 5782 1. 


Metal Blessed Mother holy 
water font, No. 6992 1.00 
My Little Crucifix, No. 261 25 
My Guardian, case, No. 264 .50 
My Devotional Kit, with 
small book. and medal, 
No. 710 -60 
Our Lady—St. Christopher 
Ath. Med-chain, No. 7152 .60 
St. Christopher—St. Raphael 
Medal in case .20 
St. Anthony Statuette in 
leather case -20 
Combination Scapular - Mir- 
aculous Ath. Med., No. 
6635 -60 
Heavy Rhodium Ath. Mirac- 
Scap., med-chain, No. 
6171 1.00 
Sterling Silver Athlete Mir. 
med-chain, No. 6601 1.75 
Sunday Missals 25 
Lustral Athlete Miraculous 
medal and chain, No. 727 .75 
Lustral Scapular medal and 
chain, No. 728 75 
Round St. Christopher Auto 
pins, No. 7168 50 
Triple Auto pins, No. 6816  .50 
St. Christopher Auto pins 
No. 5416 50 
Oxidized winged type Auto 
pins, No. 1112 35 


Address Orders with remittance 


to: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE 


ATONEMENT 
Graymoor 
Garrison, N. Y. 
Dept. R. A. 
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INews and Views 


In a recent lecture at Detroit, Monsignor Fulton J. 
Sheen, the noted preacher and radio speaker, revealed 
that ten prominent journalists had been so greatly im- 
pressed by the life and death of Heywood Broun that 
they too, like Broun, have embraced the Catholic 
Faith. 

* - * * 

In last month’s issue of THE Lamp we gave the 
story of Christopher Columbus and the tradition of 
his being the “Discoverer of America.” Now comes 
an interesting statement in the /Jrish Catholic of Dub- 
lin announcing that ‘“‘manuscripts have come to light 
which appear to give an amazing degree of support to 
the theory (or legend) that St. Brendan, setting forth 
from Ireland between the fifth and tenth centuries to 
bring new lands to Christianity, discovered America.” 
The life story of the Saint was found by chance in a 
manuscript discovered at Lismore Castle, Waterford. 
The “Book of Lismore” says our Dublin contempo- 
rary, establishes Brendan’s identity beyond doubt 
and gives full details of his plans for a voyage across 
the Atlantic. According to the account, his expedition 
comprised three large sailing ships with a total crew 
of sixty men. Like Columbus their supplies—they 
had enough for seventy days—were exhausted before 
they sighted land. Landing on the coast of Carolina, 
he made his way to the Ohio Valley and then worked 
southwards. 

It was while St. Brendan was in the Ohio region that 
he came in contact with the primitive Indians known 
as the Toltecs. These people migrated into Mexico 
at a later period and from there into Central America. 
Altogether the sailor Saint was with them for a period 
of seven years. It was the Toltecs who told the con- 
quistador, Hernando Cortez, of the “great white man” 
who had sailed away hundreds of years before, with 
“wings” like those of the Spanish ships. Both Span- 
ish and Portuguese sailors knew about the Irish saint 
and it is said that not only was Columbus acquainted 
with the story of the great missionary explorer, but 
that he went to Galway to find out more about the voy- 
age. There is also a Latin record of Brendan's adven- 
turous essay into the unknown, entitled Navigatio 
Brendani, in the Bibliotheque Nationale, Paris. Again 
it seems that the Arabs were acquainted with the story. 
St. Brendan was a Kerryman, born at Tralee in the 
year 484, and died in 577 at the age of 93 years. 

* 7 ~ > 


Because of the difficulties of communication nowa- 


days, certain powers of the Sacred Roman Rota, the 
Supreme Court of the Catholic Church, regarding 
pending matrimonial cases from this country, have 
been conferred by Pope Pius XII on the Apostolic 
Delegate to the United States, the Most Reverend 
Amleto Giovanni Cicognani. 

* * & ” 

Apropos of an article in the August issue of THE 
Lamp on the question of reinstituting diplomatic rela- 
tions between the government of the United States and 
the Holy See, the editor of The Church World (Port- 
land, Me.) sees an increasing disposition on the part 
of non-Catholics, especially of many of our non- 
Catholic leaders “to recognize in the papacy the 
world’s most powerful influence towards peace and 
justice among the nations,” and that the fears and 
prejudices which were expressed quite generally when 
announcement was first made of Mr. Myron Taylor’s 
appointment by our President as his unofficial envoy 
to the Vatican are fast disappearing. On this same 
subject, The Catholic Transcript (Hartford, Conn.) de- 
clares that “common sense, allowed free reign, should 
long ago have dictated the appointment of an official 
envoy to as important a diplomatic center as the 
Vatican.” 

* * * ao 

Formal announcement of the completion of arrange- 
ments for the exchange of diplomatic representatives 
between China and the Vatican was made late last 
month by the Office of War Information in Washington 
on behalf of the Chinese government. The names of 
those chosen as diplomatic representatives were not an- 
nounced. 

* * * *” 

The University of Notre Dame—famed and loved 
by thousands for its high educational ideals and the fine 
spirit of sportsmanship which it has always cultivated 
in its student body—is observing this year, the centen- 
nial of its founding by Father Sorin, C.S.C. 


* * * * 


Very Rev. John L. Collignon, O. M. I., rector of the 
Oblate Seminary at Natick, Mass., who was ordained 
at Rome in 1931, has been appointed Bishop of Les 
Cayes, Haiti, by Pope Pius XII. The consecration of 
the Bishop-elect is scheduled to take place in Lowell, 
Mass. 

* * * ~ 

In his radio address in connection with the observ- 

ance of Mission Sunday last month, Most Reverend 
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Archbishop Spellman of New York voiced a truth now 
becoming more and more realistic in the minds of 
Americans of all creeds that “never again can the wel- 
fare of this country or this hemisphere be considered 
as unrelated to world welfare and world peace. The 
world is one world, the human race is one race. 

“For this world and for this race,” continued the 
Archbishop, “there is no other guarantee of final vic- 
tory, no assurance of a lasting peace unless men and 
nations be guided by a oneness of faith, hope and 
charity, based on a knowledge of the existence of God, 
based on a belief in eternity, based on a hope for a 
better future life that will be the end and the sanction 
of the present one.” 

The victory of 1918 was lost, he 
declared, “either by ignorance, 
weakness, avarice, treachery or 
something else on the part of the 
leaders of the people. And it was 
lost by the multitudes who aban- 
doned themselves to the philoso- 
phy and practices of selfish pa- 
ganism.” 

For her outstanding and life- 
long work for the Propagation of 
the Faith, Miss Rosanna Byrne, an 
elderly and feeble Dublin woman, 
has just had conferred on her by 
His Holiness Pope Pius XII, “La 
Medaglia Benemerenti.” 

For forty years Miss Byrne has 
been making a round of daily calls 
through the streets and by-ways 
of Dublin on her whole-time quest 
for pennies for the missions. In 
that time she has collected about 
$150,000 for this cause. Though 
she never keeps records of the 
names of her subscribers, she never fails to round them 
up when their modest subscriptions fall due. She 
knows them all and few will escape her watchfulness. 

Miss Byrne attends daily Mass, a practice all her 
life, and devotes the rest of the day to her mission 


work. 
ox K cS a 


An echo of the cruel and merciless persecution of 
the Church in Mexico a few years ago, was the recent 
release from prison of Father Aminez who had served 
nine years of a twenty-year sentence, on a charge of 
complicity in the shooting of former President Obre- 
gon. The shooting of Obregon, at a time when politi- 
cal passions ran high, was reckoned to be the work of 
a rival politician and it was then stated that there were 
thirteen bullets in the body though the revolver of the 
reported assassin, Torral, could carry only five. 

The release of Father Aminez was the result of a 
judicial inquiry which dragged along for six years and 





Miss Rosanna Byrne of Dublin 


finally convinced the Mexican Supreme Court of the 
innocence of the priest. 


4K * * * 


In an editorial under the caption ‘What is News?” 
the Catholic weekly Zealandia, published in New Zea- 
land, pillories the constant and mean efforts of those 
in high political office to discount, if not entirely dis- 
credit, the humane work of the Pope in the present 
days of the world’s travail. 

“Seventy years ago and afterwards,” says the edi- 
torial, “when anti-Catholic forces rejoiced at the spoli- 
ation of the Pope’s Temporal Power, a concerted effort 
originated in London whereby false or insinuating news 
derogatory to the Papacy was sent 
to all corners of the globe. It was 
hoped in this way to discredit the 
Papacy and so bring about on a 
world scale the disintegration of 
the Church, already begun, so it 
was imagined, by the Grand Orient 
anti-Christian forces of Italy. 

“Those responsible for that 
move would seem still to wield an 
undesirable influence, for while 
people today view the Papacy 
with more understanding it is to 
be noticed that tendentious cables 
are released occasionally and that 
they receive unfailing publicity. 
Doubtless the type of perverse 
mind responsible will endure till 
the end of time, for Christ prophe- 
sied that His Church would be 
hated. That is a fact well under- 
stood and appreciated by Catho- 
lics. What is difficult to under- 
stand is the suppression of news 
which, though these agencies may 
view it with disapproval as enhancing the Vatican’s 
prestige and influence, is nevertheless of the highest 
value to innumerable families in Allied countries. 


“The public in general will remember the poignant 
impression made by the reports of Japanese atrocities, 
stories which happily would seem to have been con- 
siderably exaggerated. There are thousands of fami- 
lies, however, who have dear ones in Japanese hands, 
and their minds are in a turmoil of anxiety. When, 
then, Mr. Anthony Eden reported in the House of Com- 
mons that the influence of the Vatican was being ef- 
fectively used on behalf of British prisoners in Hong- 
kong, it is a matter or wonderment that such a state- 
ment was not broadcast as widely as the news of the 
alleged Japanese atrocities. Distracted families would 
have welcomed it and though it referred only to Hong- 
kong, it represents a hopeful sign that the Vatican’s 
influence is making itself felt in territories under Jap- 
anese control. 
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Society of Aanemert Annals 


HE Feast of Saint Fran- 
T cis of Assisi, Founder 

and venerated Father of 
all three Orders of Franciscans, 
was appropriately commemo- 
rated on the Mount of the 
Atonement with solemn serv- 
ices. A Novena, in which all 
members of the Community 
united in preparation for the 
glorious Feastday, included the 
special intentions of the Friars 
and Sisters asking God to keep 
them true to the principles laid 
down by Saint Francis for his 
followers; to restore peace to 
the world; and to grant spiritual 
and material comfort to suffer- 
ing humanity. 

On October 3rd, the Eve of 
the Feast, Solemn Vespers were 
chanted in St. Francis’ Chapel 
on the Mount of the Atonement, 
with the combined choirs of the 
Friars and Students participat- 
ing. Father Bonaventure, S.A., 
Guardian of the Friary offici- 
ated, assisted by Father Theo- 
phane, S.A., and Father Bede, 
S.A., of the College faculty. Ter- 
tiaries and guests filled all avail- 
able seats in the little chapel, to 
pay their share of tribute to the 
great Saint of the Poor. All were 
impressed at the fervor expressed 
in the chant, which was specially 
prepared for this observance. 

Solemn High Mass took place 
on the Feast itself, with the Very 
Reverend Father General as cele- 
brant, the combined choirs again 
providing the musical setting of the 
Mass. A second Solemn Mass took 
place at Saint John’s Church, at 
which Father Michael preached on 
the virtues of Saint Francis, which, 
he said, could very well be emulated 
on a greater scale in the world 
today. 

The life of Saint Francis was also 





Father Michael, S.A., relates for an interested 


group of his confreres some incidents in the 

early history of our Society as they gather 

around the Corpus Christi cross erected by 

our loved Father Founder on the Mount of 
the Atonement, Graymoor. 


the theme of Father Stephen’s ser- 
mon on the Saint Anthony Hour, 
which was broadcast from the out- 
door altar in the afternoon. At 
Solemn Benediction, which was at- 
tended by a record number of pil- 
grims who had come to Graymoor 
in observance of the Feast, Father 
James, S.A., officiated, with Father 
Samuel, S.A., deacon, and Father 
Dunstan, S.A., subdeacon. 

The inspiring service of the 
Transitus, dramatically symbolic of 
the passing of Saint Francis to 
heaven, took place in the evening 
to bring the solemnities of the 
Feastday to a close. As Friars, 
students and laypeople advanced to 
venerate the relic of the Seraphic 
Patriarch at the close of the service, 
the chapel resounded with the 


strains of the Saint’s beautiful 
Canticle of Love, swelling out 
from a hundred voices, typify- 
ing the canticle sung by the 
angels at the entrance of Saint 
Francis into Paradise, the 
abode of Eternal Love. 


ee 6 8 


Covenant Day, commemorat- 
ing the solemn pledge taken by 
the Very Reverend Father 
Founder and the Mother Found- 
ress to inaugurate the Society 
of the Atonement, holds a 
cherished place in the hearts of 
all members of the Society and 
is observed each year as a day 
of great festivity at Graymoor. 
The date, October 7th, the 
Feast of Our Lady of the Most 
Holy Rosary, could not have 
been accidental, for Father Paul 
James Francis and Mother 
Lurana alike looked upon Our 
Lady as the Patroness of the 
Society of the Atonement from 
the very beginning. Under her 
guidance and protection the 
Friars and Sisters of the Atone- 
ment have expanded tremendously 
since that October Day in 1898 
when the Society was first con- 
ceived in the Oratory of the White 
home in Warwick, New York. 

The principal religious observ- 
ance of the day was the Solemn 
High Mass at Saint John’s Church, 
which was attended by Friars and 
Students as well as Sisters and their 


guests. The Very Rev. Father 
Guardian, S.A., was celebrant. 
Father Theophane, S.A., was 


deacon and Father Bede, S.A., sub- 
deacon. The sermon was preached 
by Father Samuel, S.A., Rector of 
Saint John’s Preparatory Seminary. 
Father Samuel took as his text that 
portion of Saint Paul’s Epistle to 
the Hebrews to which our Father 
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Founder turned, as if by divine in- 
spiration, when he was assailed 
with doubts as to the prudence and 
wisdom of his pledge immediately 
after he had taken it. 

“But in your case, beloved, we 
are confident of better things,” be- 
gins the Covenant chapter, showing 
that God is displeased at lack of 
complete faith and confidence in 
His power. It goes on to state the 
great promise God made to Abra- 
ham when that patriarch was 
selected to become the leader of 
God’s people, and shows how that 
promise was fulfilled. According to 
Father Samuel, the Father Founder 
looked upon the Covenant chapter 
as an assurance that the step he 
had taken was in accordance with 
God’s Will and would enjoy His 
blessings, and the great advance 
made by the Society of the Atone- 
ment in the years that have passed 
since its inception, clearly justified 
his confidence in every respect. 

Father Samuel went on to state 
that while we have no record of the 
Mother Foundress’ trials at this 
period, we know that she was not 
deeply troubled in regard to God’s 
plans for the Institute until after 
its corporate reception into the 
Catholic Church, which took place 
in October, 1909. Then, when it 
appeared that the very convent in 
which the Sisters dwelt and the 
church attached to it were to be 
taken away, she too looked for 
guidance in this same Covenant 
chapter and was not disappointed 
in placing her trust unreservedly in 
God’s promises. 

Applying the example of the 
Founders as a guide for their chil- 
dren in the religious life, Father 
Samuel declared that a promise is 
two-fold. God will bless the Com- 
munity only in accordance with the 
degree to which it fulfills His Will. 
He urged emulation of the faith 
and trust of the founders of our 
Holy Institute who were called by 
God, the late Father Paul and 
Mother Lurana, and by loyal and 
unswerving conformity to the plans 
they were prompted to make as to 
the nature and purpose of the 
Society of the Atonement, so we 
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may merit a continuance of God’s 
wonderful blessings. 
* * * 4 

With the tightening of food sup- 
plies that has been necessitated by 
war conditions, St. Anthony’s Farm 
is playing a more prominent role in 
the task of supplying fresh vege- 
tables, dairy products and meat 
supplies for our numerous family 
at Graymoor. During the summer, 
Friars from the Seminary willingly 
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Procession to the out-door Altar on 
the Feast of Christ the King. 


pitched in with the Brothers Chris- 
topher in the many tasks of farm 
life to insure an abundant harvest 
of vegetables and grain. There are 
now sufficient stores on hand to fill 
the gap that existed before because 
of a shortage of labor. 


Since the government has re- 
quested capacity production on ail 
farms during the war period, Father 
John Baptist, S.A., Custodian of the 
Farm, was authorized to increase 
the number of cows, pigs and 
chickens to be raised on the Farm 
for the duration. 


A new barn is now in the process 


oy 


of construction to care for the in- 
crease, and it is expected to be 
finished before the first blasts of 
winter come down from the North. 
Materials for the new building have 
been largely contributed by gener- 
ous benefactors, and labor has been 
provided by Brothers Christopher 
who volunteered their services. 

Of course we cannot expect that 
St. Anthony’s Farm will supply all 
the needs of our large family in 
residence at the Friary, the Postu- 
lancy and Preparatory Seminary, as 
the farm is small in acreage, but it 
is our hope that it will help very 
materially to offset the steep in- 
crease in the cost of food, and we 
must continue to rely on the kind 
charity of our friends to help by 
their contributions to our Student’s 
Bread Fund. 

We never cease to be most grate- 
ful to our benefactors for the help 
they give us, for of course there are 
many items of expense other than 
food alone which we must meet in 
maintaining and educating a large 
group of poor students. 

Our prayers and thanks are ex- 
tended to the good friends indicated 
here for their alms received during 
the past month. 


Mrs. J. G., N 
S., S.A., $15; Mrs. E. D., Cal., $1 ‘ 
Md., $2; M. C., Mass., $1; V. A,, N. Y., 
$1; Mrs. W. R. K., Tex., 26c; F. L., $2; 
MW. F543 6. A. ML. ES YY, 
$3; Mrs. C., Minn., $1; Mr. and Mrs. 
r., $1.50; Anon., $5; G. C. M., Pa., $1; 
L. M., Pa., $90; K. M. B., Ohio, $4; 
Anon., $1; G. S. McC., $3; L. DeR,, 
N.. ¥ Ss A: A. HN. F.. 


Ba * * oe 

The St. John’s Seminary Unit of 
the Catholic Students Mission Cru- 
sade at Graymoor opened its ac- 
tivities for the school year on the 
evening of October 3rd with a meet- 
ing held in the Little Flower Audi- 
torium. Father Dunstan, S.A., 
Moderator of the Crusade Unit, wel- 
comed the new members and ex- 
plained to them the purpose and 
activity of the organization. He 
urged a renewal of prayer for the 
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work of the missionaries in war 
zones as an excellent activity in the 
Crusade program. 

Guest speaker at this meeting 
was Father Bede, S.A., who con- 
gratulated the Crusaders on their 
splendid work during the past year, 
especially in regard to their assist- 
ance to Catholic chaplains. Father 
Bede’s talk, at the request of the 
Students, was on his return trip 
from Rome, colored as it was by so 
many narrow escapes from hostile 
agents. The students were im- 
pressed at the realization that the 
dangers of his journey, trying 
though they were, could not match 
in intensity or duration the dangers 
that beset the messengers of Christ 
in pagan lands now prominent in 
the news as areas over run by war. 


e fe Ba 


Four of our Friars advanced 
more closely to their goal of priestly 
ordination when, at ceremonies held 
last month in the National Shrine 
of the Immaculate Conception at 
the Catholic University in Wash- 
ington, they received Major or 
Minor Orders. Frater Gregory 
Figueroa, S.A., was ordained deacon 
and Frater Benjamin McVey, S.A., 
subdeacon. Frater Norbert Lain, 
S.A., and Frater Regis Barber, S.A., 
received the Minor Orders of Porter, 
Reader, Exorcist and Acolyte. 


* * * * 


A group of Knights of Columbus 
from New York and Brooklyn Coun- 
cils took part in a special Pilgrim- 
age to Graymoor on Sunday, Octo- 
ber 11th. They were welcomed to 
the Mountain by the Father Guard- 
ian, and took part in the morning 
and afternoon devotions. At Bene- 
diction prayers were offered for the 
welfare of our country on the eve 
of the 450th anniversary of the dis- 
covery of the American Continent 
by Christopher Columbus, a devout 
member of the Third Order of 
Saint Francis. 

ok * * * 

On Columbus Day, October 12th, 
Bishop James Moris, C.SS.R., of 
Rosaeu, in Dominica, British West 
Indies, visited Graymoor. We were 
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Uncompleted Burses at Graymoor 


_(1) Mother Lurana, No. 2: M. S. P., Cal., $2; Mrs. P. Y.. N. Y. 
$2.50; Mrs. C. S., Mass., $1; M. W. H., N. Y., $20. Total, $4,960.95 
(2) St. Patrick: $4,392.70 
(3) All Saints: C. L. O'B., Cal., $1. Total, $4,007.35 
(4) St. Margaret of Scotland: $3,767.71 
(5) St Anthony, No 3: C. B., L. 1, N. Y.. $12: Mrs. A J. M., lowa, 
$1; Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $1. Total, $3,514.30 
_ @) Sacred Heart, No. 3: E. G., Pa. $10; B. G. N. Y¥., $l: Mrs. 
W. C., Pa., $1; T. H., Mass., $1; M. E. C., N. ¥., $3: C ee ey 
$10; C. L. O'B., Cal, $1; L G., Conn., 50c. Total, $3,486.80 
(7) St. Anne: $2,927.72 
(8) St Joseph: Mrs. A. J. M., Iowa, $1; Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1 
Total, $2,680.78 
(9) St. Jude: H. McG., N. Y., $1 Potal, $2,580.15. 
(10) St. Francis Xavier: $2,413.00. (11) Pius X: $2,118.40 
Mh Our Lady of Perpetual Help: A. EF. D., Minn., $1; Mrs. J. K,, 
C., Conn., $1; Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1.50; A. C., N. Y. C., 


05. Tota $1,832.55 

(13). Rev. Father Paul, No. 4: Mrs. T. S., N. J., $15; C. McG, 
Mass., $5; B. T +5 Mass., $1; M. G. M., N. Y., $1; Mrs. C. S., Mass., 
$1. Tot: at $1,107.12 

(14) St. Ssieesibiies C. L. O’B., Cal., $1. Total, $1,642.65 

(15) St. Francis of Assisi: Mrs. A. M.C., N. Y., $1. Total, $1,630.95. 


(16) St. Rita: $1,275.45. 
(17) Little Flower: C. B., L. I, N. Y., 
$1. Total, $1,168.14. 


$8; Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal, 


(18) Sacred Shoulder: M. V., Wash., $1. Total, $1,040.70. 

(19) Father Drumgoole: $944.10. (20) St. John the Baptist: 
$903.75. (21) Immaculate Conception: $723.55 

(22) Holy Face: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1. Total, $522.85. 


Total, $418.2 
Total, $404.27. 


(23) Precious Blood: Mrs. C. L.. O'B., Cal., $1 
(24) St. Matthias the Apostle: T. F. D., $20. 


(25) Infant of Prague: $404.15. 


(26) Blessed Sacrament: E. G., L. I., N. Y., $1; Mrs. C. L. O'B,, 
Cal., $1; Mrs. E. A. McC N Y., $2. Total, $368.63. 
(27) St. Michael: F. ;., Wash., D. C., $10; P. M., Mich., $1. Total, 


$348.10. 
on Our Lady 4 ag Atonement, No. 2: M. F., 
E S| = am = K., Tex., $5; G. M., 
i ye , Pa. $2: Ate. me oS” Total, $323.14. 
(29) Our Lady of es saad Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., SOc. 
Total, $317.70. 
(30) Holy Souls: $297.80. 
(32) Holy Spirit: M. V., 
(33) St. Margaret Mary: 
(34) Our Sorrowful Mother: Mrs. A. J. M., Iowa, $2. Total, 
(35) Brother Jude: $209.00. (36) Holy Family: $190.10. 
(37) Archangel Raphael: A. V., N. Y., $1. Total, $156.20. 
(38) Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal: $148.35. (39) Most Holy 


uN. ¥. C. Ses Me. 
Mass., $1; 


fy 


(31) Five Wounds: $ 
Wash., $1. Total, $27 
$261.35. 
$238.25. 


Trinity: $93.20. (40) Brother Philip, No. 3: $89.20. 
(41) BI. Mother Cabrini: Mrs. P. Y., N. Y., $2.50. Total, $75.10. 
(42) St. Paul: $63.20. 
(43) Brother Anthony: H. M., N. Y. C., $1. Total, $55.75. 


(44) Brother Andre: $54.00. (45) Catherine Tekakwitha: $25.45. 
(46) Pius XI: $22.50. 

(47) St. Gerard Majella: Mrs. L. B., Md., 50c. Total, $17.63. 
(48) St. Teresa of Avila: $10.00. (49) Our Lady of the Rosary: 


(50) St. Clare: $8.25. (51) Monsignor Baker: $7.60. 


$9.50. 











336 %& UT OMNES UNUM SINT & 


pleased to have so distinguished a 
visitor with us even for so short a 
time, and were glad to receive the 
warm felicitations of His Excel- 
lency on the noticeable growth and 
development of our Society, with 
which he has been in contact for 
many years. 


OK * ca 


The Mission Crusaders did not 
overlook the importance of Mission 
Sunday, October 18ih, as on that 
evening they held a special meeting, 
with “The Missions and Mission- 
aries of the Society of the Atone- 
ment” as its theme. Father Theo- 
phane, S.A., presided and invoked 
the blessing of God on the Cru- 
saders. Papers were given on the 
Canadian Missions, the Southern 
Missions and the Missions of the 
Sisters by three of our Students. 
Each paper revealed serious study 
of the problems besetting our mis- 
sioners and the means taken to 
solve them. The enthusiasm with 
which the papers were received 
bodes well for the future develop- 
ment of our missionary endeavors, 
as all the Students present showed 
a keen appreciation of the work 
that has been planned for them in 
the Master’s Vineyard. 


* * * * 


On Saturday, October 24th, the 
Feast of Saint Raphael, two postu- 
lants were clothed in the brown 
habit and white veil as Novices of 
the Franciscan Sisters of the Atone- 
ment. The beautiful service of 
Reception of the Habit took place 
at Saint John’s Church, with the 
Very Reverend Father Guardian of- 
ficiating. Father Michael, S.A., 
was deacon and Father Bede, S.A., 
subdeacon. Father Guardian 
preached eloquently on the signifi- 
cance of the step the two young 
brides of Christ had taken, giving 
up the transient happiness of 
earthly pursuits freely out of love 
for Christ and the souls of men. 
He stressed the necessity of de- 
veloping inner sanctity as a pre- 
requisite for fruitful work in the 
Vineyard on the part of the newly- 
clothed. 





St. Paul’s Friary and St. Francis’ Church at Graymoor as seen from the 


north, gives a picture that is reminiscent of the early California 


Missions of the Franciscans. 


The Novices who were admitted 
to the Community on this occasion 
were Lillian Romano, of Brooklyn, 
N. Y., who received the name of 
Sister Ann Joseph, and Madeline 
Royer, of Philadelphia, Pa., who 
was given the name of Sister Mary 
Rose. Relatives and friends of the 
newly-clothed Sisters were present 
at the ceremonies. 

The two young aspirants for 
Profession as Sisters of the Society 
of the Atonement will spend a year 
within the cloister of the Novitiate, 
following strictly all the regulations 
of the Community and striving the 
while to prepare themselves fully 
for the reception of the Vows of 
Holy Religion. 


The Sisters of the Atonement at 
Saint Cecilia’s Mission House, New 
York City, celebrated on October 
23rd the twentieth anniversary of 
the inauguration of their work 
among the Spanish-American 
Catholics of the upper East Side. 
The Rt. Rev. Monsignor Lennon, 
now of Tuxedo Park, first requested 
the Sisters to take over the work of 
establishing a Settlement House, 
Religious Instruction center and 
Day Nursery in the summer of 1922. 
Three former tenement houses were 
converted into a Mission House 
and Convent, which the Sisters oc- 


cupied for the first time on October 
23rd. The first superior of Saint 
Cecilia’s, Sister Monica, S.A., has 
since become Mother General of 
the Community. 


It would tax the abilities of any 
expert analyst to measure the 
fruits of the work of the Sisters of 
the Atonement in Saint Cecilia’s 
Parish during the twenty years they 
have labored there. Thousands of 
youthful souls have been instructed 
in the precepts of Christian faith 
and spirituality by the week-day 
Religion classes. Hundreds of anx- 
ious mothers, forced to work during 
the day by the exigencies of the 
times, have been relieved by 
thoughts of the care the Sisters 
have lavished upon the tiny tots 
protected in the Day Nursery. Boys 
and girls of all ages have been 
privileged to enjoy the facilities of 
the Settlement House after school 
hours. Children of the parish have 
benefited physically and spiritually 
by the summer vacations arranged 
by the Sisters at the Boys and 
Girls Camps at Indian Lake. Poor 
men in need of sustenance have 
been provided with nutritive lunches 
daily at the door of the Mission. 
All this has been done under the 
supervision of the pastors of Saint 
Cecilia’s and their present succes- 
sors, the Redemptorist Fathers, all 
of whom hold the Sisters in high 
regard because of their unstinting 
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sacrifice in the great work of win- 
ning souls to Christ. 
Invoke Saint Anthony in Your 
The last pilgrimage of the cur- 
rent year to the Mount of the Atone- Need Through the 
ment took place on Sunday, Octo- 
ber 25th, the Feast of Christ the Perpetual Novena 
King. In spite of the necessary 
limitations on transportation facili- at 
ties of the present time, each Sun- G 
day has seen a goodly number of raymoor 
Pilgrims come to Graymoor to join 
in the special Masses and Novena St. Anthony is surely “Everybody’s Saint,” and he has the 
services held for their spiritual peculiar faculty of helping everyone in need. Witness the large 
benefit. Members of the Community number of Thanksgivings that keep coming in to us, and the wide 
2 have been deeply edified at the range of favors which they cover. 
noticeable deepening of devotion Hardly a day passes, but some fresh wonder is brought to 
among the Pilgrims, all of whom our notice. f 
analy peel op Algpetre There are cases of terrible sickness miraculously a 
)ctober forces in their supplications. destitution met and eens — — —— y 
Saint A Solemn Mass of Thanksgiving concluded ; cures brought about with extraor inary quickness; 
\., has : lost things found; money returned that was thought to be beyond 
sai was offered in behalf of the Pil- recovery; and all this is done in that marvelously simple way 
tal of grims by the Father Guardian, as- which St. Anthony has. 
sisted by Father Samuel, S.A., and . — Be co 
ot any | Father Bede, SA. on the cosng | ,,, ore," 10 give publication tal he Thankagivings whic 
e the day of the Pilgrimage season. The interest of life is represented in them; they speak of graces 
ters of a capella choir of St. John’s Pre- granted to the home, blessings on the parents, help for the chil- 
ecilia’s paratory Seminary provided the dren, success in business matters, trials averted and changed into 
‘s they music of the Mass. The fervor of blessings, souls brought back to their religious duties, hearts re- 
nds of the Pilgrims was made strikingly covering peace and quiet, and, in a word, every daily interest that 
ructed manifest by their prayerful atten- makes the sum total of our human experience. 
| faith tion to the dignified ceremonies of Have recourse in your difficulties to good St. Anthony by 
ek-day the Solemn Mass and their ap- sending your petitions for remembrance in our Perpetual Novena, 
yf anx- proaching the Altar for Holy Com- addressing them to: Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Gray- 
during munion in great numbers. moor, Garrison, New York. 
of the . ¢ * ® Below we append a few of the many letters expressing grati- 
d by Seminarians and religious from tude for Divine favors received through the intercession of the 
Sisters thirty-two ecclesiastical institutes in good Saint of Padua: 
y we and about the Nation’s Capital as- From Hartford, Conn: I have always had great devotion to St. 
. Boys sembled at the National Shrine of Anthony. Recently I lost a large sum of money and my first thought 
been the Immaculate Conception at the was to turn to St. Anthony. I sent in my petition to Graymoor and the 
‘ies of Catholic University on the Feast of prayers of the Atonement Friars surely helped me for within a short 
school Christ the King, to open the activ- time the money was found and returned to me. You have my sincere 
1 have ities of the Catholic University Con- gratitude and prayers. 
itually ference, C. S. M. C., for the new From Jersey City, N. J.: Please accept the enclosed offering in 
‘anged scholastic year. Part of the work thanksgiving for my St. Anthony Novena. The X-rays of my legs showed 
s and planned for the Conference is the no breaks although I had been in a serious accident. Thanks to your 
Poor observance of the Church Unity kind prayers and Our Lady’s holy will I will walk again in about a 
have Octave in January with a program month and be able to attend Mass and receive Holy Communion. May 
inches of national import. Frater Norbert, our dear Lord bless all your works! 
ission. S.A., is chairman of the Octave From New York City: My husband had been out of work for a 
sr the Committee, and with his associates long time and I prayed to St. Anthony to help him find a good job. I 
Saint is concentrating on arrangements also promised St. Anthony that I would send an offering from my hus- 
ucces- for a program that will bring the band’s first salary if he located a position. Thanks be to the good Saint, 
rs, all value of the Octave as a mission- he did and I am sending you a little offering to show our gratitude. 
2 — ary enterprise to the attention of 
inting Crusaders everywhere. 











A ( eeot Day at Finston 


N Saturday, October 24th, the Negroes of Kin- 
C) ston, North Carolina, witnessed the dedication 

of Our Lady of the Atonement Church amidst 
all the grandeur and solemnity which the ritual of the 
Catholic Church provides on such occasions. 

The church, 
which has been 
built primarily 
through the gener- 
osity of our Lamp 
readers, is one of 
the most beautiful 
edifices to be seen 
in the South. It is 
of colonial archi- 
tecture, with a 
graceful tower 
dominated by a 
huge cross. The 
interior is beauti- 
fully decorated in 
the colors which we 
of the Society of 
the Atonement as- 
sociate with our 
Heavenly Patron- 
ess, Our Lady of 
the Atonement, 
namely, pale blue 
and blood red. 

The Pontifical 
Mass of dedication 
was celebrated by 
His Excellency, the 
Most Reverend 
Eugene J. McGuin- 
ness, Bishop of 


Raleigh, N. C. 
The deacon of the 
Mass was Father 
Agnellus, S.A., the 
subdeacon, Father 
Martin, S.A., the Most Reverend Eugene 
archpriest, Father 


z Bishop of Raleigh, 
Januarius, S.A. The 


deacons of honor 

to His Excellency were Fathers Justin, S.A. and Bren- 
dan, S.A. The Masters of ceremony were Father John 
Brown of Pinehurst, N. C. and Father Thomas Wil- 
liams, pastor of the white congregation in Kinston. The 





Colored children of St. Joseph’s Catholic School at 
New Bern, N. C., rendered, under the supervision of 
the Sisters of the Immaculate Heart of Mary, the 
beautiful and ancient Gregorian Chant of the Mass. 
The dedication sermon was preached by Father 
Maurice Tew, C.P., 
of Greenville, N.C. 

The text of Fr. 
Maurice’s sermon 
was: “Oh, how 
terrifying is this 
place! It is none 
other than the 
house of God and 
the gate of heaven.” 
Explaining the 
dedication cere- 
mony, principally 
to “Father David’s 
little flock,’”’ he said 
the church is dedi- 
cated not as a meet- 
ing hall or a gath- 
ering place, but as 
a Catholic Church. 
A Catholic Church 
he said, is a place 
he likes to think of 
as “God's work- 
shop,” a place 
where God is go- 
ing to work on the 
Colored race as 
God works on 
everybody else. 
That is, not di- 
rectly, he pointed 
out, but through a 
man, Father David. 
“You Catholic 
mothers are going 
to bring your 
babies to this 
church because 
God wants the soul 
of yourchild. 
There is no entering heaven, no entering at all, with- 
out Baptism. The devil will be jealous of your child, 
and your child in a moment of weakness will fall from 
grace. Then he will come to this church and confess- 


J. McGuinness, D.D. 
North Carolina. 
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The new Church of Our Lady of the Atonement with the Friary adjacent at Kinston. 


ing his sins to God’s agent, the priest, he will be 
absolved from his sins and once more again his soul 
will be beautiful. 

“All of you will come to this church and let God 
work here on your souls. This is a meeting place in 
one sense only—it is where God meets the souls of 
human beings.” 

At the conclusion of the Mass, His Excellency, 
Bishop McGuinness addressed the congregation. He 
praised Father David for completing a magnificent 
achievement under the most trying circumstances. He 
expressed his gratitude to the Very Reverend Father 
Raphael, Father General of the Society of the Atone- 
ment, who was present in the sanctuary, for all the 
work done by the Friars of the Atonement in North 
Carolina. ‘The Friars,” he said, “have not only given 
of their munificence in a material way, but have sent 
their best men to North Carolina. I look forward to 
the day when I shall come to dedicate a school here 
where our Catholic nuns will teach the most important 
of all subjects, religion.” 

Father David was host at a luncheon for the visiting 
priests, nuns, the civic leaders Kinston, the non- 
Catholic clergy, and the benefactors who traveled from 
the north to attend the dedication. 


Among the clergy present were the Right Reverend 
Monsignor Michael Irwin of New Bern, N. C.; Fathers 
Anselm, S.A., Graymoor, N. Y.; Adrian, S.A., Wash- 


ington, D. C.; Gerald, S.A., Lumberton, N. C.; Thomas 
Curran, New Bern, N. C.; Francis M. Casey. S.S.E., 
Elizabeth City, N. C.; Cornelius Hoffman, C.SS.R., 

Newton Grove, N. C.; Arnold Walters, O.F.M., Ash- 
ville, N. C.; James A. Cowan, Albermarle, N. C.; How- 
ard V. Lane, Hamlet, N. C.; Julian Endler, C.P., New 
Bern, N. C.; Arnold Horner, C.P., Washington, N. C.; 
Thomas, S.A., Kinston, N. C.; Timothy Shannon, T.O. 
R., Tarboro, N. C.; Thomas J. Gumnier, C.SS.R., New- 
ton Grove, N. C.; John T. Guntner, C.SS.R., Newton 
Grove, N. C.; Maurice McDonnell, O.S.B., Charlotte, 
N. C.; Charles Gable, Greenville, N. C.; Aloysius F. 
Coogan, editor of Catholic Missions, New York, N. Y.; 
John F. Renehan, C.SS.R., Newton Grove, N. C.; Fran- 
cis J. Walsh, C.SS.R., Wilson, N. C.; Joseph A. Elli- 
son, C.SS.R., Wilson, N. C. 


* * ok * 


Truly, the dedication ceremony reported in the fore- 
going brief account was a great day for the Church in 
North Carolina, a great day for the citizens of Kinston, 
especially the Colored, and a thrice blessed and happy 
day for the zealous and hard working missionary Friar- 
Priest of the Atonement—Father David Gannon, S.A. 
The dedication of the new edifice represented for the 
Church a great advance in its work for the salvation 
of the souls of the colored people, because it will be the 
center from which will radiate for years to come, those 
spiritual graces which ennoble mankind and bring men 
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On the upper floor of this warehouse Father David 
gathered together his little flock at the beginning of his 
mission effort at Kinston. 


to a knowledge of the truth of our Holy Faith. For 
the citizens of Kinston the completion of the church 
assured them of a wholesome and lasting influence for 
good in all that makes for civic well-being, and lastly, 
for Father David, S.A., it represented the culmination 
of three years of arduous labors made no less difficult 
by sad misunderstanding of his purposes and his hopes 
to serve as the servant of Christ for the benefit of his 
fellowmen, regardless of creed or color. Happily, the 
misunderstanding is fading out, slowly perhaps, but 
surely, and in the providence of God the day is not far 
distant when the benign spirit of tolerance will bring 
both understanding and appreciation of Father David’s 
efforts for the spiritual and temporal well-being of 
those placed in his pastoral care. 

From the pen of a former High School teacher in 
Kinston, Walter C. Daniel, a colored man now serving 
in the United States Army, comes to us a little story 
of his impressions of Father David, his captivating 
influence and the sound seed of Faith which he has 
planted and which is destined, with the blessing of 
God, to blossom into a bountiful harvest of souls. Mr. 
Daniel writes: 

To be perfectly frank with myself, I was rather 
proud to be appointed as one of the instructors in the 
Adkin High School of Kinston, North Carolina. My 
college degree had been awarded only a little more 
than two months before, having come as a climax to 
four years of hearty struggle. For prior to my ap- 
pointment, there was the ever-present fear of not be- 
ing able to find employment. So, as a young high 
school teacher going to his first position, I am sure that 
I was quite proud. 

Kinston is in the heart of the tobacco section of 
North Carolina, and is just large enough for comfort. 
Almost everyone knows about everyone else. Accord- 
ingly my first afternoon was spent riding with a charm- 
ing young lady who was a teacher of several years’ 
tenure. She had kindly consented to “show me the 
town.” 


OMNES UNUM 


SINT 


Riding east of the main business district of the town, 
one comes to the most populous Negro section. One 
spot is easily the town’s “beauty spot.” There are the 
City Negro High School, the beautifully landscaped 
Mitchell Wooten Homes (a low-rent housing project 
built by the Federal Government), and the iovely 
chapel and rectory of the Our Lady of the Atonement 
Mission under the pastoral care of Father David. 

When I first went to Kinston, the chapel was not 
there. Father David said Mass and attended to the 
needs of his handful of parishioners within the rectory. 
When this building was pointed out to me, my charm- 
ing guide gave me a little story of Father David. She 
had never come into direct contact with him, but she 
told me that he was the most magnetic character in the 
community in regards to religious and welfare matters, 
and that he was the idol of the Colored children. I 
listened eagerly to her talk about the priest and his 
wonderful work. As soon as she had told me of the 
many embarrassments and actual dangers he had en- 
countered at the hands of the hostile element of the 
public which secretly fought him, I felt a tenderness 
towards this Good Shepherd. The Colored people, my 
people, love and admire him as a good shepherd for 
they remember a night when the wolf came and his 
house was stoned, yet he stood by unafraid; unlike the 
hireling who runs away, Father stood by to see that 
no harm came to his sheep. 

For more than three months I planned to go in to 
see the priest. Perhaps, fear was not the least of my 
reasons for hesitating. I was not a Catholic, and I 
had certain definite ideas about the Church. I was 
intensely interested in Catholicism despite my scant 
knowledge of it. Having studied the spiritual auto- 
biography of Cardinal Newman and the history of the 
Oxford Movement, I had gained some knowledge of 
the Church. Yet, I hardly knew how to approach it. 

One Saturday evening, I mustered enough courage 


gh 
to start toward the rectory. While walking the few 





A blessed and happy day for Father David and his 
Colored charges—the breaking of ground for the new 
church now happily completed and dedicated. 
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blocks from my boarding place to the priest’s abode, 
a multitude of questions arose in my mind. How 
should one address a priest? Did he have special 
hours for callers? Was a non-Catholic permitted to 
see a priest? How would I begin talking to him? 

Reaching the rectory, I had to calm myself some- 
what. Paul, the congenial house-boy, answered the 
door, and told me that Father was in and that I could 
see him shortly. I sat in his office for a few minutes 
and had an even more intense volley of mental query. 

When Father David came in, his kindly eyes and 
greeting dispelled my fears. Since that time, we have 
often laughed over how our conversation that first eve- 
ning ran on for six solid 
hours. When I was leav- 
ing, I reflected and won- 
dered why I had thought 
the priest so difficult to 
see. Why was I fearful? 
Then I definitely decided 
that I would try my best 
to follow the Catholic 
religion to the letter. 

After that, I was prac- 
tically a member of the 
household. My nightly 
instructions were a joy. 
New vistas opened to me. 
The Rosary which I 
thought a_ superstitious 
charm of ignorant people 
now had become a wreath 
of prayer to lay at Our 
Lady’s feet. I had found 
something which was an 
all-embracing power in 
my life; a direction into 
which I could cause all 
my energies to flow; a 
cause for which to live, 
and a cause by which to 
die. It was a bit late in 
life for one to be learn- 
ing the catechism, but I 
was proud to be doing it. 

In the midst of my new found happiness, war came, 
and I joined the armed forces of my country. Two 
weeks ago, I had a chance to visit Kinston again. I 
went to the nine o’clock Mass on Sunday morning, and 
my heart leaped with joy to kneel once more in Father 
David's little chapel. Somehow, it just seems that I 
feel the presence of God nearer when I am close to 
the little altar where I first contemplated Him. 

Father David was proud to show me the church 
which is to be dedicated. There is a lofty spire which 
overlooks the larger portion of the entire city; there is 
a mellow-toned bell which peals the invitation to come 
and adore God; there are the delicate blue stained- 
glass windows, blue for Our Blessed Mother. 





Father David Gannon, S.A. 
Pastor of the Church of Our Lady of the Atonement, 
Kinston, N. C. 
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To me this spire seems loftier than to most people; 
to me the bell peals a more urgent invitation; the azure 
tinted cloak which the windows throw over the interior 
of the church is brighter to me. All because I know 
something of the sweat, tears, and prayers behind them. 
This edifice rears itself heavenward as a monument 
to Father David’s faith in God, seeming to say to an 
unbelieving world “Come, see what the faith and 
prayers of one priest can do.” 

Kinston is a community of very few Catholics, white 
or colored, and Father David has had to start from the 
ground upward. I know now that he does receive some 
gratification in the increased following which the Mis- 
sion is enjoying. Father 
David has clothed and fed 
Kinston’s poor; he has 
given Kinston its only 
recreational facilities for 
Negroes, and they will not 
fail to show their appreci- 
ation. 

I am in the Army now. 
Father David and I had 
great plans for this year, 
plans to do many things, 


like a cooperative and 
other lay organizations. 
While down there two 
weeks ago, I saw the 
organ which we obtained 
in Raleigh one day last 
Spring. I was slated to 
be the church organist. 


Now I shan’t worship at 
the shrine which Father 
David gave to the people 
whom he loves and to 
whom he has dedicated 


his life. Perhaps, I shall 
never see it again. That 
is a painful thought. Yet, 


of one thing I am sure. 
No tyrant, no bombshell, 
no vice, can separate me 
from the Catholic Church, 
the doors of which Father opened to me. 

Should you chance upon Eastern North Carolina, be 
sure to drop down to Kinston and see Father David 
and his Monument of Faith. Even if you should not 
be able to do so, offer a word of prayer for him as he 
goes through many difficult experiences in Kinston. 
Pray that Almighty God will increase his faith and 
influence, so that he may continue to show my people 
the way to God, peace and happiness! 

Here ends Mr. Daniel’s article and we bring in a 
brief word from Father David himself, who writes: 

“The work here is only beginning. Everyone who 
helps us in any way, shares in the spiritual fruits of 
our missionary labors.” 





Little (Dascests in India 


By SISTER M. INNOCENTIA, S.A. 


AHLA clung, timid and ap- 

k prehensive, to her mother’s 
long skirts. Of a truth, this 

was a venturesome undertaking, to 
come thus openly into the missicn 
compound of the white foreigners. 
Kahla was frightened. If her father 
should hear of this he would be 
angry. But Chihun, the baby 
brother, had been ailing many days 
now, and though sorcerers had 
been called in, made their mystic 
potions, and chanted their magic 
spells, Chihun grew steadily 
worse. So that this morning when 
Deesa, her mother, had leaned over 
his tiny cradle and noted the livid 
flush, the cracked, fever-parched 
lips—had heard the delirious bab- 
bling—her dark, lustrous eyes had 
narrowed strangely, and their 
wonted tropical somnolence had 
given way to glinting determina- 
tion. Yes, it needed determination 
for this Hindu woman, bound by 
the caste-law of Purdah, to bring 
her ailing child to the foreign white 
nuns for treatment. Kahla knew, 
as they sidled furtively down the 
narrow, winding streets, that Deesa, 
her mother, was frightened, too. 
What if her father, Khodayar, 
should miss them, and, suspecting 
their errand, follow in swift pur- 
suit! Kahla shuddered as she pic- 
tured the terrible vengeance he 
would wreak upon her mother! Or, 
what if the white foreigners could 
not help her brother . . . what if, in 
spite of the terrible risk they were 
taking . . . what if he should die? 
But here they were at the very gate 
of the compound. Kahla’s heart 
thumped loud in fear and excite- 
ment; Deesa gently shifted the 
feverish burden in her arms. About 
the dispensary door were grouped 
in sad array the sick of the vil- 





Former outcasts now safe in the 
sheltering care of Missionary 
Sisters. 


lage, waiting their turn for treat- 
ment. Silently Deesa took her 
place, Kahla shrinking close to the 
folds of her dress. 


Suddenly a little door opened, 
and a man emerged, grotesque in 
swathing bandages round his head. 
Kahla wondered at the sight. Be- 
hind him in the doorway she 
glimpsed a white-clad nun, smiling 
her invitation to the next patient. 
But even as she smiled, her glance 
fell upon little Chihun, stirring 
restlessly now in his mother’s 
arms. Swiftly the nun stepped for- 
ward. “The little one first,” she 
said, halting a bit over the still un- 
accustomed language. “The little 
one first—the rest must wait.” Yes, 
the words were hesitant, but there 
was no hesitation in her manner as 
she swiftly examined the sick child. 
Deesa looked on, tense—suspicious. 


After all, had not the sorcerers said 
that these foreigners were all 
devils? Perhaps this one would 
harm her child! That little white 
pellet—was it bad magic she was 
giving him? But no, the dark, beady 
eyes searched the white-framed 
face bent solicitously over the 
boy—no—this nun’s face was kind, 
smiling—and Deesa’s heart warmed 
with trust and sudden hope. The 
nun, looking up, caught the eyes of 
the Hindu mother full upon her— 
eyes no longer narrowed with sus- 
picion, but glowing with question- 
ing hope. The nun nodded, smiling 
and Deesa clasped Chihun to her 
heart in overwhelming relief. A 
paper of pellets pressed into her 
hand—a few directions in precise 
though halting words—and they 
were again crossing the compound 
out into the twisted, narrow 
streets—not now in fear and trem- 
bling, but joy lighting up their 
faces. Khodayar would not be 
angry now ... already the child’s 
restless stirring had ceased —his 
breathing was more regular and 
even. Oh! but Khodayar would be 
glad to see his infant son thus on 
the road to recovery! Perhaps he 
would even let them come back to 
thank the good white foreigners! 
And Kahla had a strange, wild, 
hopeful thought! Perhaps 
perhaps, since she was only a girl— 
perhaps he would let her go to live 
with the lovely white foreigners at 
the mission! She had heard tales 
of the nuns buying unwanted girl 
babies to save them from destruc- 
tion. Khodayar, her father, she 
knew, was disappointed that she 
was not a boy. And ever since the 
birth of little Chihun he had looked 
upon Kahla with increasing disgust. 
Oh, it would be glorious to live for- 
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ever with the nun who had smiled 
so sweetly and kindly! 

Back in the mission dispensary 
the “white foreigner” 
shaking her head. ‘“There’s trouble 
ahead for the little girl,” she 
thought. “Now that the boy stands 
a good chance of recovering, the 
girl will not be wanted. If only the 
father will bring her here to the 
orphanage, instead of throwing her 
to the crocodiles!” And she opened 
the door to admit the next patient. 


was dubiously 
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The foregoing from the pen of 
Sister Innocentia outlines a picture 
of the difficulty and heartache which 
confronts the Missionary Sister in 
India in her daily round of chari- 
table and merciful work among the 
little pagan children. It is an out- 
line only, for no word of tongue or 
pen can portray the actuality of the 
suffering and privation of the little 
ones abandoned as outcasts by their 
pagan parents. The priests and 
Sisters supported by the alms of 
the Holy Childhood members are 
the instruments by which Christ, 
the Good Shepherd, seeks out those 
little souls in the highways and by- 
ways of torrid India. 

We are happy to record here the 
contributions received during the 
past month for the Holy Childhood 
work: 


M. S. P., Cal., $5; J. P. S., Utah, $5; 
G. A., Ind., $5; W. B., Mass., $10; Mrs. 
J. C, Mass., $5; J. N. V., Minn., $5; 
Mrs. L. S., Mass., $5; Mrs. J. A. F., 
Ore., $5; J. F. C., Pa., $5; Anon., $10; 
Vv. K. LL, N. Y¥., $10; Mes. L. A. F, 
Mass., $5; F. S., $5; M. E. H., Pa., $10; 
Mrs. F. W. K., Ore., $5; L. J. A., La, 


$5. Lieut. T. S., Cal. $5; E. M. W., 
Wash., $5; Mrs. L. S., Mass., $5; G. 
3., Tex., $12.50; P. A. M., Ill, $20; 


. oe - K. H. H., Mass., $5; J. H., 
Ill., $5; A. G., Mass., $10; H. G., Mass., 
2 


$15; E. J. B., Ohio, $10; E. L. H., N. Y,, 
$5; A. V. M., $5; Mrs. L. R., Minn., 
$5; Mrs. E. T. McM., N. Y., $5; C. S., 
Minn., $5; T. B., Mass., $5; Mrs. T. 


W. W., N. Y., $10; L. W., Mich., $10; 
G. A., Ind., $10; Mrs. E. P. R., N. Y., 
$5; A. B., Ill, $5; A. F., Cal., $5; M. K., 
Ohio, $25; Mrs. G. R. B., Ohio, $5; 
M. M. H., Iil., $5; C. M., N. Y. C., $10; 
A. R. L. Ub, $10; J. &.,. Wash. D.C, 
$25; Mrs. L. B., N. Y., $10; Anon., $1; 
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A group of youngsters now safely within the Fold in India. 


Among the letters from charita- 
ble donors who are helping in this 
glorious work for God and souls, 
we append a few which are synony- 
mous of the many: 


L. M., Framingham, Mass: “En- 
closed is check for five dollars for a 
pagan baby, one who is near death. 
Please name him Jimmie so he will 
pray for a young boy of that name 
who is overseas. This offering is 
in honor of the Sacred Heart.” 

May the prayers of “little Jim- 
mie” defend “big Jimmie” from all 
dangers of soul and body. 

W. B., Springfield, Mass.: ‘“En- 
closed is ten dollars for the ransom 
of two pagan babies, if possible to 
be named in honor of St. Mary 
Euphrasia and St. John Eudes, for 
two special intentions.” 

These two saints, themselves so 
zealous for souls, will surely rejoice 
at the gift you have made in their 
honor. 

A. F., Calif.: “Enclosed you will 
please find five dollars to ransom a 
little Pagan baby that is near 
death. Please name him Anthony. 


I am offering him to St. Anthony 
as a petition for a favor that I 
desperately need for my brother 
Anthony. Please may St. Anthony 
obtain this favor if it is God’s most 
blessed will.” 

May St. Anthony, through his 
great love for the Divine Infant, be 
moved by your gift of a pagan baby 
in his honor, to obtain for you your 
request. 


Mrs. H. S., St. Petersburg, Fla.: 
“Enclosed you will find ten dollars 
to ransom two pagan babies in honor 
of the Infant Jesus and His Holy 
Mother and St. Joseph to be named 
James Joseph and Mary Anne.” 

C. C., Utica, N. Y.: “Enclosed 
please find five dollars in money 
order for dying pagan baby to be 
ransomed. Please name the baby 
Anthony. I am sending it in honor 
of the Mother of Sorrows. I had 
promised this if I received a favor 
and the favor was granted.” 

Miss P. B. H., Columbus, Ohio: 
“The enclosed check for five dol- 
lars is for the ransom of a pagan 
baby. I wish the child to be named 
Mary Joseph. I send this as a 
thanksgiving offering in honor of 
St. Anthony for help and protection 
in health.” 
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BSERVERS of the world 
picture today cannot fail to 
be impressed with the fact 


that religion has lost much of its 
importance as a decisive force in 


the relationships of men and 
nations. 
Millions of Christians are in- 


volved in both sides of the present 
international war. It would seem 
that their common ideals, principles 
and objectives as Christians should 
have brought them together instead 
of apart. 

As the living voice of the Catho- 
lic Church, the Popes have cried 
out to the nations to hearken to the 
voice of Christ instead of resorting 
to butchery in the solution of their 
problems. But the determining 
forces of decision and action have 
ridden roughshod over all these 
considerations. The fact that all 
sides are appealing to the justice of 
God or that religious freedom is 
proclaimed as an objective of vic- 
tory does not alter the situation. 

There is nothing particularly new 
or sudden in this development. The 
nineteenth century was not an era 
of faith. On the contrary, the 
material growth of the industrial 
revolution ran far ahead of humane 
considerations. The expansion of 
nations along imperialistic lines was 
not accompanied or sweetened by 
any comparable preaching of the 
Gospel. 

Scientific progress, far from 
deepening spiritual perceptions, has 
been placed on the basis of emanci- 
pation from revealed religion, even 
so far as to prompt certain leading 
minds to become propagandists for 
atheism. Popular education has 
divorced itself from religious in- 
struction. And the state has taken 
over in large part the formation of 


REVEREND DR. JAMES A. MAGNER 





Editor’s Note: 

In these excerpts from an ad- 
dress given recently at the Com- 
munion Breakfast of the Washing- 
ton Laywomen’s Retreat League, 
Rev. Dr. Magner of the Catholic 
University warns that we must be 
alert to the dangers threatening us 
in these grave days when the world 
is going through a cataclysm of 
change. 











minds and the charitable and cul- 
tural leadership that the Church 
once enjoyed. 

We may well be grateful that in 
many countries the brutal assaults 
of secular forces have already 
ceased. But in most of the coun- 
tries of Europe, brought to maturity 
by Christian culture, the Church is 
today in peril of its life, Christian- 
ity as a way of life is in danger of 
extinction, and the humanitarian 
principles of Christ have been cruci- 
fied on the cross of national and 
racial hatreds. 

In the event of a peace tomorrow, 
next year, or ten years from now 
will religion be in any stronger 
position than in the immediate past 
or even today, to exert a determin- 
ing influence on the order of things 
to come? Will the Catholic Church, 
for all its strength and international 
organization rise to meet the chal- 
lenge? 

We may be sure that the various 
forces that have brought the world 
to its present pass and wish to re- 
gard the present struggle merely as 
an evolutionary stage in the transi- 
tion from ancient ideas and institu- 
tions are determined that this shall 
not be. 

After the war, every element for 
change will be striving for world 


mastery. The battle lines of peace 
have already been drawn. Shall 
we again be left behind, in the posi- 
tion of a minority with power only 
to criticize or of a group faced with 
persecution if it dares to come out 
into the open? 

It may well be that in many 
respects we may have to start all 
over again. We may have to ask 
ourselves whether the spiritual pur- 
poses of our faith have not become 
encrusted with the material bar- 
nacles of the world around us. We 
may find that in our adjustment to 
the modern world, we have allowed 
the spiritual functions of the 
Church to pass into the hands of 
the state of society at large, with 
a warped transmission and change 
of values, and to have assumed im- 
perceptibly the outward appearance 
and activities that more properly 
belong to profane society. 

Perhaps we have failed to rise to 
that broad and universal law of the 
human race that Christ taught and 
have allowed others to do our think- 
ing for us, with strange conclusions. 
May we not profitably inquire 
whether, in important respects our 
outward professions are at variance 
with the substance of what we have 
really come to believe and to act 
upon? 

The terrible and stampeding rush 
of contemporary life, the struggle 
to keep up and ahead, the desire to 
maintain caste through material 
possessions and appearances, have 
produced a great deal of nervous 
confusion even where one would ex- 
pect calm and constancy. We have 
failed to realize that activity with- 
out purpose or direction must not 
be confused with progress. 

In our development of a tempo- 
ral and material outlook, we have 
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largely lost sight of the spiritual 
in terms of the eternal. There is 
a widespread tendency, following 
the indications of certain American 
educators, to deny all absolute 
values and to interpret truth, moral- 
ity, and human relations on a con- 
stantly shifting scale, as though 
general principles had no worth 
and each situation had to be taken 
without relation to anything final. 

There is much discussion of spir- 
itual values, with no other meaning 
than emotional reactions and no 
higher thought than humane con- 
siderations. (Religious motivation 
and reverence for the mind of God 
have largely disappeared from to- 
day’s works and pomps.) Any work 
of Catholic reconstruction must take 
clear cognizance of these facts. 

On the other hand, even conquer- 
ing these influences from the out- 
side, we may discover certain dis- 
tortions of truth within ourselves 
seriously hindering our personal 
and collective spiritual development 
and influence. One of the most 
dangerous obstacles we have to face 
is that narrowness of spiritual view 
that regards religion as summed 
up in private interior prayer and 
devotion. 

Victims of this illusion, and they 
are many, do not wish to be dis- 
turbed by the contemporary prob- 
lems of morality. They dismiss 
considerations of social justice as 
outside the pale of religion and as 
nothing more than an offshoot of 
base politics. They frequently make 
a complete distinction between the 
ethics of business and politics and 
the demands of religion, as though, 
having said one’s prayers or con- 
tributed to a religious cause, there 
should be no further question on 
the part of God or man. 

Akin to this error is the substitu- 
tion of a kind of oriental fatalism 
and indifference to the things of 
earth in place of a genuinely Chris- 
tian trust in Divine Providence and 
in the will of God. The former is 
responsible for the sluggish and 
passive spirit that has allowed 
Christianity to be relegated to a 
position of secondary importance 
in the application of social and cul- 


tural principles and allowed the 
initiative to fall into the hands of 
the enemy or into the competence 
of sheer secular forces. 

It is responsible also for a kind 
of spiritual superficiality that con- 
fuses mere loyalty to the Church 
with the fulfillment of salvation but 
would dread giving the impression 
to self or to others of desiring more 
in religious development or leader- 
ship. 

These negative attitudes will 
never win the world back to Christ. 
What is needed at this time is a 
prayerful attitude combined with 
creative thinking and courageous 
action. The law of Christ is an 
integral compound reaching into 
every department of life, working 
for the complete development of the 
human personality, and logical in 
every detail. Weak compromises, 
apologetic excuses, principles at 
sixes and sevens will not do. We 
must set to work now, to know just 
where we stand and what we pro- 
pose to do. Team work in the spirit 
of the mystical body of Christ will 
follow. 

This means deeper thought and 
higher standards all along the line. 
It means that the spiritual life of 
prayer and the sacraments must 
result, not merely in the improve- 
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ment of the individual, but in the 
Christian reinforcement of society. 
It means that the personal observ- 
ance of the commandments must 
engender an outlook for the better- 
ment of mankind. 

These objectives call for careful 
planning. The foundations are not 
enough but must rise and expand 
through every form of intellectual 
and social] endeavor. Through study 
clubs, forums, reading circles, and 
the development of cultural tradi- 
tions in the homes, the raising of 
standards in our educational insti- 
tutions, a spirit of research, and a 
cosmic view must result that will 
make Catholicism a force for unity, 
peace, and international progress. 

In this development, the Catholic 
laity have every right to require 
the utmost in inspiration and spirit- 
ual guidance from their clergy. 
They have a right to nothing but 
the best in sermons and in construc- 
tive indications in their reading and 
thinking. Unless this is provided 
in the fullest measure and supple- 
mented by an ever higher appeal to 
those spiritual instincts in man that 
make him desire God as his su- 
preme motive, we may well see an 
era of defection and cynicism that 
no victory of arms can compensate 
for. 





It is a unique Missionary project. 


Octave, per hundred 


Send in your order NOW! 





The Church Unity Octave 


We commend to the attention of the Reverend Pastors, Religious Su- 
periors, Mission Crusaders and Sodalists the Octave of Prayer for Unity 
in the Fold of Peter to be observed JANUARY 18th to JANUARY 25th. 


Plan a Spiritual Bouquet of prayers for the success of the Church Unity 
Octave as an acceptable gift to the Divine Child on Epiphany. 


This would be a splendid Advent activity for both children and adults. 


Plan now to urge every lover of Christ to join in this Octave of Prayer. 


ORDERS MAY BE PLACED NOW FOR OCTAVE LITERATURE 


Leaflets containing the Prayer and Intentions for each day of the 


Church Unity Addresses by Fr. Dunstan, S. A.—short radio talks, 
useful for instruction in class or as a basis for sermons, each 


Posters will be supplied gratis for use on Church Bulletin Boards, 
inviting observance of the Octave by the people of the parish. 


25c 


10c 











A ‘Thanksgiving Laugh 


hee-hawing?” Hardin Rock 

squeaked at Father Timothy 
O’Meara. “Collections haven’t been 
so good and, with the time getting 
short, things look bad for your 
Thanksgiving fol-de-rol. Huh! I’ve 
been hearing about your going 
around as glum as Patience on a 
monument, while the riffraff at St. 
Anne’s pray for you to be laughing 
again and assuring them their fill 
of Thanksgiving good things.” 


7 ," that’s what’s silenced your 


His runty, shriveled figure lost 
in the swivel chair behind his desk, 
the hatchet-faced banker’s cold, 
pale, gimlet eyes drilled through 
his thick-lensed glasses at the 
grizzled, stoop-shouldered, six-foot- 
two priest, who stood towering over 
him. 

“Whatever gave you the crazy 
idea,” Rock asked, “that you could 
shake me down for a single penny, 
Father O’Meara, let alone the three 
thousand dollars you say you need 
for your fool Thanksgiving Fund? 
Huh ?” 

“My good friend, Bob Weldon,” 
Father answered. “Though he has, 
as always, already done much more 
than his share, he has promised 
further to match every dollar you 
contribute either directly or indi- 
rectly to this most worthy cause.” 

“Then Weldon’s through con- 
tributing!”” Rock snorted. “I’ll have 
no part in your coddling the unfit 
and unworthy. If they are hungry 
and in need, it is mostly their own 
fault. Let them suffer the conse- 
quences. They are lazy and shift- 
less and worse. There are poor- 
houses and orphanages for their 
kind. I’m taxed to support them. 
Besides...” 


“gut Jesus...” 


By EDGAR DANIEL KRAMER 


“Don’t start preaching!” Rock 
held up a restraining hand. 

“Even if what you say,” Father 
O’Meara argued, “‘is too often true 
of many of the grownups, it most 
surely does not apply to the chil- 
dren. What’s more, Thanksgiv- 
ne ea 

“Thanksgiving?” Rock sniffed. 
“More sentimental drivel! A lot I 
have to be thankful for with that 
mysterious: disappearance of a 
package of fifty thousand dollars in 
packets of lovely, brand-new bills 
back in early April still unsolved 
and the money gone like a bubble 
in spite of the five-thousand-dollar 
reward we are offering for informa- 
tion leading to its recovery and no 
questions asked. You're doing no 
laughing now, Father O’Meara,” 
Rock cackled, “and you'll be doing 
none at my expense. Even if I had 
any sympathy for your feeding your 
St. Anne parish bums... ” 


“You forget,” Father O’Meara 
interrupted, his gaunt, leathery 
features hardening and his nar- 


rowed gray eyes flashing fire, “that 
I am in a position to make that 


fifty-thousand-dollar loss appear 
trifling, Mr. Rock.” 

“How?” the squinting banker 
challenged. 


“By persuading the Weldon Iron 
and Steel Company,” Fr. O’Meara 
replied, “and numerous other St. 
Anne parish business enterprises to 
do their banking elsewhere. The 
Park National is not the only bank 
in this city, you know. In that case 
you would be sure to lose very 
many times the three thousand dol- 
lars I am asking you to contribute 
to the St. Anne’s Thanksgiving 
Fund.” 

“You both startle and shock me!” 
Rock jeered. “I can’t even imagine 


a square-shooter such as you're 
supposed to be, Father, conceiving 
such a thought let alone putting it 
into practice to club me unscrupu- 
lously into line. Knowing you as I 
do,” he snickered with forced mirth, 
“T feel I have little to fear on that 
score. You don’t play the game 
that way.” 

“I’m sorry I can’t say the same 
for you,” Father O’Meara retorted. 
“Though I’ll admit there are occa- 
sions, when it is absolutely neces- 
sary to fight fire with fire, I still see 
red, when I think of the way the 
Park National persecuted Peter 
thet his” 

“You 
you?” 


mean prosecuted, don’t 

“IT mean exactly what I said,” 
Father O’Meara countered. “Per- 
secuted Peter Thor in connection 
with the disappearance of the fifty 
thousand dollars.” 

“Though the old rascal was ac- 
quitted,” Rock rasped, “I still have 
a hunch he was somehow involved 
in that dirty mess.” 

“Just as I have a hunch,” Father 
O’Meara snapped, as he pulled his 
shapeless, weather-stained, black 
felt hat down on his unruly thatch 
of snowy hair, “that, in this in- 
stance, Mr. Hardin Rock, you are 
somehow going to be the unwilling 
answer to my fervent prayers.” 

“Still believe in miracles, eh?” 

“T have no reason not to.” 

Rock glared at the absurdity of 
the idea. Buttoning his worn over- 
coat, Father O’Meara banged out of 
Rock’s private office, strode through 
the closed bank where most of the 
staff were working overtime and 
emerged to buffet his way through 
the blizzardy November dusk to his 
dilapidated coupe at the curb and 
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rattled thoughtfully back to Saint 
Anne’s parish house. 

After putting his asthmatic 
rattletrap of a car away in the 
garage at the far end of the wind- 
whipped garden in the rear of the 
parish house, the troubled priest 
decided to stretch his long legs a bit 
before dinner-and, despite the rigors 
of the weather, take his usual turn 
around the block. Head down and 
back bent against the fury of the 
wailing, snow-laden wind; hat 
pulled over his eyes and hands 
thrust deep into his overcoat 
pockets, he battled around the 
corners, passed gray-stone, cross- 


crowned St. Anne’s and climbed the 
front steps of the parish house. 
Lost in his gloomy thoughts, he 
tripped and bumped against the 
door. Jolted back to his immediate 
surroundings, he stooped above the 
sprawling huddle over which he had 
stumbled. 

“Peter Thor!” he ejaculated. 
“Breathing but dead to the world!” 

Hurriedly gathering up the uncon- 
scious man as though he were a 
sleeping infant, Father O’Meara 
carried Thor into the parish house 
and laid him on a couch in the 
dimly lit hall. 

“Mary Ward!” he called. “Mary 
Ward! Where are you, woman?” 

“What is it, Father?” A wea- 
zened, gray wisp of a woman came 
running. “What...” 

“Tis Peter Thor,” Fr. O’Meara 
explained, “who was mixed up in 
that Park Bank mess last spring. I 
found him outside tumbled in the 
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. Father O’Meara found the thinly clad, runty collection 
of skin and bones swathed in blankets. . . . 
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doorway.” He rushed into his 
study. “I almost walked on him. 
He is in a bad way,” he kept talk- 
ing, as he seized the telephone and 
quickly dialed a number. “See 
what you can do for him, while I 
call Dr. Winner.” He could hear 
his housekeeper bustling about in 
the hall. “This you, Tom?” he 
asked, when he got his connection. 
“Father O’Meara speaking—Yes !— 
Peter Thor—That’s right — The 
Park National Bank porter—Sure! 
Come right in—Yes!—The door’s 
unlocked—Thor’s unconscious.” 
Which wasn’t exactly correct, for 
Father O’Meara found the thinly 
clad, runty collection of skin and 
bones swathed in blankets and 
breathing laboriously but deliri- 
ously mumbling a jumble of inco- 
herencies that had to do with the 
St. Anne Thanksgiving Fund, the 
porter’s arrest for the theft of the 
fifty thousand dollars from Rock’s 
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bank, his trial and acquittal, his 
discharge from the bank, his 
inability to secure employment 
thereafter and his taking to the road 
as a hobo. 


“Peter Thor is a very sick man, 
Father,” the woman opined breath- 
less from her exertions. “He is 
burning up with fever. I’m afraid 
he can’t last much longer.” 

Hastily Father O’Meara_ ad- 
ministered the last rites. Thor’s 
mutterings ceased but he continued 
to struggle for breath. His eyes 
were closed and there was a wheezy 
rattling in his scrawny throat. The 
street door burst open and sighed 
shut. Plastered with snow and ac- 
companied by an icy blast, tall, 
blonde, ruddy, lean-featured Dr. 
Winner came hurrying in. 

“Double pneumonia, I’m afraid,” 
the serious-faced young physician 
announced, while he went over 
Thor’s chest with his stethoscope. 
“Call the municipal ambulance, 
Father. Right away! Tell them 
to rush. We can’t get this poor 
devil to Mercy Hospital a moment 
too soon!” 

Father O’Meara was already at 
the telephone. While Mary Ward 
assisted the doctor, the priest called 
the ambulance. When Dr. Winner 
finished going over the sick man 
and put his stethoscope away, the 
ambulance was clanging to a stop 
outside. With Thor clinging to 
Father O’Meara’s strong hand and 
the ambulance doctor on the seat 
with the driver, they were whisked 
down town through the deserted, 
storm-swept streets. Dr. Winner 
followed in his car. 

“Father,” Thor gasped abruptly, 
all the feverish wildness gone from 
his faded, red-rimmed eyes, “I just 
had to see you.” 

“You mustn’t talk!” Fr. O’Meara 
cautioned. “‘You’re too weak, Peter, 
right now. You must save your 
strength.” He told the old man 
how and where he had found him. 

“So I just made it?” Thor’s 
chalky face, with its drooping, 
washed-out, tobacco-stained mus- 
tache, brightened momentarily. 
“The Saints be praised!” 


“Sh-h-h-h!” Father O’Meara ad- 
monished. ‘Quiet, Peter!” 

“T have got to talk, Father,” Thor 
insisted. “As soon as I felt my- 
self gettin’ sick, I made a beeline 
for you. There’s somethin’ I have 
to get off my chest. I have no folks. 
You’re the only one I can turn to.” 
His voice dropped so low the priest 
had to lean close to catch his words 





I Am Shank ful 


I am thankful for the sunshine, 
For the wind and snow and rain, 
For the lilacs and the roses, 
For the honey, fruit and grain, 
But, dear God, I am most thankful 
For a heart of sympathy, 
That beholds Thy glory gleaming 
In the folks who walk with me. 


I am thankful for the singing 
Of the larks across the dawn, 
For the stars that mock the shadows, 
When the fleeting day is gone, 
But, dear God, I am most thankful 
For the will and strength to share 
Grief that lashes stumbling humans, 
Cruel crosses that they bear. 


I am thankful for the beauty 
Of the ever-changing earth, 

For the passage of the seasons, 
For the mystery of mirth, 

But, dear God, I am most thankful 
For the faith that makes me see 

That we weak and erring mortals 
Ever closer grope to Thee. 

—Edgar Daniel Kramer. 





through the clamor of the blizzard 
and the clangor of the ambulance 
gong. “You see, Father,” Thor 
managed to go on, “I was responsi- 
ble, after all, for the disappearance 
of the Park National Bank’s fifty 
grand.” 

Father O’Meara tautened. 

“Tt was this way, Father,” Thor 
persisted. “Bitter against Rock an’ 
the bank for the niggardly wages 
they paid me with never a raise for 
years an’ barely enough to keep 
body an’ soul together let alone 
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layin’ anything aside to keep me 
from endin’ my days in the poor- 
house, I schemed an’ schemed, until 
I hit upon what I figured was a fool- 
proof way to get square with them. 
I must have been out of my head, 
Father.” 

“You'd better stop talking, Peter.” 

“Watchin’ my chance,” Thor 
forced himself to continue, “when 
they were transferrin’ a lot of 
money to the downstairs vaults, I 
grabbed one of the packages an’ 
hid it. I hadn’t any intention of 
actually stealin’ it.” 

Father O’Meara was unable to 
believe his ears. 

“T intended to hold it out,” Thor 
explained, “‘until Rock an’ the bank 
would offer a reward substantial 
enough to serve as a nestegg for my 
future an’ keep me out of the poor- 
house. My arrest, though, on sus- 
picion an’ because of circumstantial 
evidence; my third-degree grillin’ 
at the hands of the hard-boiled 
detectives an’ the unpleasant expe- 
riences of my trial, in spite of be- 
ing acquitted, had me so terrified 
I simply couldn’t go through with 
my plan. I got cold feet, Father.” 

Father O’Meara stared his be- 
wilderment. 

“When the bank discharged me,” 
Thor droned feebly, “an’ I could 
get no other job on account of the 
notoriety the case had brought me, 
I took to hoboin’. It was that or 
relief an’ I couldn’t bring myself to 
goin’ on relief. Anyway, as Thanks- 
givin’ approached, I got to thinkin’ 
of you, Father, an’ the Thanksgivin’ 
feast you always provided for the 
St. Anne’s needy. When I caught 
cold an’ it keep gettin’ worse, some- 
thin’ kept urgin’ me to get back to 
see you an’ here I am, nearin’ the 
end of the trail an’ wantin’ to help 
you bring Thanksgivin’ to folks 
even worse off than I am.” 


Thor paused for breath. Its gong 


silent, the ambulance slid to a stop. 
Thor weakly tugged Fr. O’Meara 
closer. 

“Seein’ it ain’t turned up yet,” 
Thor whispered into Fr. O’Meara’s 
straining ear, “which I’m takin’ to 
mean nobody’s discovered it, you'll 
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find that bundle of money right 
where I hid it in—” 

The rear double doors of the 
ambulance noisily slammed open. 

“You understand, Father?” Thor 
breathed horribly. 

His face a study in mingled 
amazement and questioning doubt, 
Fr. O’Meara nodded and straight- 
ened. The stretcher slid out with 
its burden. Dr. Winner came on 
the run. Physician and priest fol- 
lowed Thor into Mercy Hospital. 

“Spare no expense in Peter 
Thor’s case, Tom,” Father O’Meara 
directed the doctor, when they 
finally left the whilom porter sleep- 
ing like an innocent baby under an 
oxygen tent in a private room with 
special nurses. “I’ll be responsible 
for all the bills.” 

“If Thor were a_ millionaire, 
Father,” Dr. Winner assured the 
worried priest, “he could receive no 
better treatment. Come along now 
and I'll be driving you home. You 
haven’t had your dinner yet and 
that housekeeper of yours will be 
having a conniption. She'll...” 

“Dinner?” Father O’Meara inter- 
rupted. “There’s no time for trifles 
now, Tom. What about Peter Thor? 
When will we know whether... ” 
He hesitated. 

“The only thing that can be done 
for Thor now,” Dr. Winner rang for 
the elevator, “is patiently await the 
crisis. By morning, I feel, we will 
be pretty well able to tell what’s 
what in his case.” 

The next morning, with the sun 
shining and the blanket of snow 
rapidly melting, when Fr. O’Meara 
stopped at Mercy Hospital a little 
after nine and inquired as to Thor’s 
condition, he was informed that the 
sick man had weathered the crisis 
and, unless there were unforeseen 
complications, was already on his 
way to complete recovery. Smiling, 
the priest left the hospital and he 
was chuckling, when he stalked 
into Hardin Rock’s private office. 

“What’s got into you since yester- 
day?” Rock demanded. “You were 
down in the dumps, if a man ever 
was. Now you're smirking like a 
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MONTHLY NOVENA 


at the Shrine of 


Our Lady of the 


Atonement 


St. Francis Convent, Graymoor 





This Novena begins on the First Saturday of each month. 
It is also known as the “Novena of Last Resort,” for countless 
numbers, appealing as it were with a last forelorn hope, have had 
their petitions granted through this Novena to Our Lady. 


Petitions for remembrance should be addressed: Franciscan 
Sisters of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


From among the many letters recently received expressing 
gratitude by grateful Clients of Our Lady of the Atonement, we 
append the following: 


Mrs. M. F., New York, N. Y.: I wrote you several weeks ago for 
my son and nephew that they would find some work. Thanks to God 
and through the intercession of Our Lady of the Atonement they both 
are blessed by the Sisters’ prayers with positions. We know that the 
salary of each is not very much, but, we are very grateful that they 


are working. I am sending you a small donation 


M. A., Altoona, Pa.: [ am writing to you once more to thank you, 
dear Sisters, for praying for past requests I have sent in. I have been 
requesting your prayers for quite a few years. However, my favors 
have not as yet been answered. I will continue to send them and par- 
take in the Novena for | know Our Heavenly Father will grant them to 


me when He feels I am worthy of such. Many thanks for your prayers. 


L. McD., Brooklyn, N. Y.: Several months ago I promised Our 
Lady of the Atonement if my temporary position became permanent, I 
would send an offering in thanksgiving. Saturday, I received a steady 
number and was notified that my position was permanent. I am en- 
closing my offering in thanksgiving 


M. M., Cambridge, Ohio: [| am sending an offering in thanksgiving 
to Our Lady of the Atonement for a great favor received. I prayed all 
through Lent for word from my son. I have not heard from him since 
last fall. Easter Saturday I received a long distance phone call from him 
I was so happy to hear his voice and know that he was all right. Thank 
you Sisters for your prayers. 


Mrs. M., Williamstown, N. J.: I am sending you an offering for 
your prayers which were answered. My husband received a position 
and before long he was promoted. However, it did not last very long 
and he was laid off. I prayed very fervently and also requested your 
prayers for my intention. My husband is back to work, and although 
it is not at his former position, it is a great financial help to us. Thank 
you for your kind prayers. 
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cat that’s swallowed the canary. 
What’s the answer? Why, you're 
actually chuckling!” 

“And why shouldn’t I be?” Fr. 
O’Meara replied. “As far as my 
Thanksgiving Fund is concerned, 
everything’s lovely at last and the 
goose is honking high.” 

“Barnum was right!” Rock’s 
sparse eyebrows arched almost to 
exclamation points. 

“Is that five - thousand - dollar 
reward still standing,” Fr. O’Meara 
asked, “for information leading to 
the recovery of the Park National’s 
lost fifty thousand ?” 

Rock nodded, his interest quick- 
ening. 

“And no questions asked?” 

Rock nodded again. 

“Then write out a check in that 
amount,” Father O’Meara directed, 
“make it payable to me and have 
it certified.” 

Rock hesitated. 

“I’m taking no chances on any 
of your foxy tricks,” Fr. O’Meara 
told the banker. ‘What’s more, my 
time is valuable and, if you don’t 
get busy, I may boost the ante.” 

Rock quickly filled the check, 
signed it, pressed a buzzer and 


handed it to his secretary with 
orders to have it certified. 
“Now!” The banker’s voice 


shook with suppressed excitement, 
when he thrust the flimsy strip of 
pink paper into the smiling priest’s 
hands. “Where is that fifty thou- 
sand dollars?” 

“Where it has never been lost,” 
Father O’Meara told him. “Right 
here in your bank. Far back in the 
corner of the top shelf in the 
porter’s cupboard under the base- 
ment stairs.” 

With wide-eyed incredulity, Rock 
pressed a buzzer. His clawlike 
hand was unsteady. Almost in- 
stantly a fastidiously dressed young 
man appeared. 

“Wilks,” Rock piped, “fetch me 
the package you will find far back 
in the corner of the top shelf in the 
porter’s cupboard under the base- 
ment stairs. Hurry!” 

With that Wilks was gone. Drum- 
ming on his desktop with his bony 
fingers, nervously Rock waited. Fr. 
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has met with wide acclaim. 


by a gift of any of the following: 


Preaching Stole, all colors 
Confession Stole 

Burse and Stole Sets 

Benediction Burse, Stole and Veil 
Copes 

Gothic Vestments 








The work of the Franciscan Sisters of the Atonement in the 
making of Gothic Altar Vestments and other requisites for the clergy 


Relatives and friends of young missionaries looking forward to 
ordination to the Priesthood in the near future can add to their joy 


Address: 
SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


Graymoor 


Tabernacle 


Guild 


$5.00 to $15.00 
3.00 ” 10.00 
5.00 ” 15.00 
15.00 ” 50.00 
35.00 ” 100.00 
30.00 ” 100.00 








O’Meara suddenly stiffened with 
apprehension. Suppose Thor was 
laboring under a_ hallucination? 
Suppose the withered old man’s re- 
cent cruel experiences had left him 
a trifle touched? Though he seemed 
sensible enough, suppose— 

Wilks, dust-smudged and oozing 
his disgust, returned with a bulky, 
heavy-brown-paper-wrapped parcel, 
which he plumped before Rock, 
who motioned him out and eagerly 
tore open the bundle. Packets of 
crisp, brand-new banknotes tumbled 
into view. 

“Tt’s all here!” Rock shrilled, as 


he hastily checked the contents of 
the package. “Fifty thousand dol- 


lars!” He glanced up at the 
chuckling priest. “How...” 
“And now,” Father O’Meara 


swung on his heel, “I’ll be seeing 
Bob Weldon, show him what you 
have contributed in your big- 
hearted way to the Saint Anne 
Thanksgiving Fund and have him 
match it dollar for dollar.” 

Rock glared, as a rumble of char- 
acteristic laughter welled up in the 
happy priest and burst exuberantly 
from his lips, while the door closed 
upon his triumphant exit. 
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Book Notes 


Books Reviewed on this page or otherwise listed may be ordered from The Graymoor Press, Peekskill, N. Y. 


THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH AND 
THE SOVIET STATI By Serg 
Bolshakoft New York The Mac 


millan Company 90 


Here is a timely book w 
age Of vital importance 


Catholics The Catholic 














suffered fr t contusing reports as 
to the state of on in Ru 

perioc s become th 
more be ered b recent roseate 
Sstateme en ating trom foreign 
and dome ( urces describing a reli 
gious tf l ‘ ir-strick Sovit 
Un W he does th tri lic 
Has the Soviet government changed it 
attitude towards the Church in the past 
two vears Has Christianity really 
taken on a new birth under Communist 
protectior Has Joseph Stalin, once 
a student tor the priesthood, relented 





in his persecution of the Orthodox 
Church, the Catholic faithful and th 
Evangelical sects Or have American 
Catholics been subjected to a new and 
subtler kind of international propa 
ganda that would offset their willing 


ness to aid a Communistic power, now 





engaged in a life-or-death struggl 
Nazi invaders 

Professor Bolshakoff, well known as 
a commentator on the state of the 
Orthodox Church in Europe, tries t 
answer these questions. He is careful 


to supplement his own opinions with 





the statements of reliable authorities 
Catholic anc 


Orthodox, to show that, while the of 





Protestant as well as 


ficial attitude of the Soviet rulers to- 
] 


wards religion has not changed over 





night, there | been a cessation of 





violence against those still loval t 


Christianity and a serious attempt to 


reconcile Christian believers to co- 
peration with the official government 


of Russia in a common national cause 
His fing pter hol reat hopes for 


the future, but warns sternly against 





too optim an attitude towards 





Soviet protection of religion 


There are five chapters in this valu- 
able little book, each one literally 


packed with information. The first 








the picture—the strangle-hold on the 


} 


Church maintained by the Tsarist gov 


nt and the opp 


lics and other religious dissenters. We 


detect in this chapter the insinua 
n that the so-called “Uniates” do 


ot enjoy Bolshakoff’s full sympathy, 


n attribute this to his intens 





real Russian one must be Orthodox 


rhe rest of the picture is a fair one 
Chapter II details the progress of 

the Revolution of 1917, which did not 
iffect the Church immediately except 


to denation lize it, but whic h proceede d 





to hamper it financially and then to 
outlaw it altogether when it showed 
no sign of cooperating with the aims 
of the new State. Authentic atrocities 
are mentioned in regard to Orthodox 
ind Catholic priests and laypeople 
Chapter III discusses the rise and de 
cline of the government’s anti-religious 
nda campaign, and weighs its 
Chapter IV 


presents the present scene about which 


propag 





effects on the masses 


much has been written This much is 











SAVE SOULS BY 
SAVING STAMPS! 


Donations of War Savings 
Stamps, also used and unused 
United States, Foreign and Com- 
memorative issues will be gladly 
welcomed. 

It will be of assistance to leave 
a half inch border around stamps. 

Wrap well and send your dona- 
tions by parcel post to: 


REV. FR. MATTHIAS, S.A. 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 





persecuting 

















certain—the Soviet government is not 


Christian believers as it 
formerly did The necessity of pre- 
senting a united front against the 
invader together with her commitments 
to foreign Allies is in large measure 
responsible for this. But there is an- 
other influence — the obduracy of 
workers and peasants to respond to the 
anti-God campaign in the measure ex- 
vected and the persistence of the Faith 
no matter how much it has been at- 
tacked In summing up, the author 


expresses his hope that Russian Chris- 





V may victorious 
fies em tr Marxism, and 
uples it \ that much 





and under- 
ling of the Christians of the world 





outside Russia 


This is not a large book and its price 
puts it within the range of everyone’s 
pocketbook. It should be read by all 
who are in doubt about the present 
state of affairs in Russia and who are 
hopeful of seeing the Russian people 
once more united with the Catholic 
Church De 


ANSWERS 4 BOOK OF CATHO- 
LIC INFORMATION By Rev. 
Winifrid Herbst, $.D.S St. Nazi- 
anz, Wis Divine 


Saviour. $1.75 


Society of the 


Question and Answer treatments of 
Catholic teaching and practice are ever 
popular. Fr. Winifrid Herbst has just 
completed this new volume as a com- 
panion to his “Questions of Catholics 
Answered.” It contains several hun- 
dred typical questions of Catholics and 
non-Catholics, with thorough explana- 
tions of each answer. Its style is 
popular—any layman with average edu- 
cation can understand what Father 
Herbst has to say on a given problem. 
Technical theological terms are avoided 
and similes and comparisions are used 
wherever possible Quotations from 
established authorities offer an occa- 
sional change of style. The ten page 
index of topics serves to make this 
volume a handy reference work. D. D. 
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The Seminarians of the 
Society of the 
begin a Novena each Wed- 
nesday in honor of the 

Holy Ghost. 

Send your Petitions to 
REVEREND RECTOR, S.A. 
Seminary of the Holy Ghost 

Brookland, D. C. 


Atonement 

















DYING 


Today, Tonight, Tomorrow ... ? 


You Will 
your broken body to the dust 
from whence it came. (Na- 
ture’s law demands this.) 


You Bequeath 

your soul to your Maker for 
judgment. (This you cannot 
help.) 

You should bequeath to God 
in your last Will and Testa- 
ment God’s share of the ma- 
terial things of life that God 
made it possible for you to 
amass. 


Cardinal Manning said: 
“It’s a poor Will that does not 
name Christ among the heirs.” 


How About Your Will? 


Make no delay, for you know 
neither the day nor the hour 
when the summons to depart 
hence will come to you. 


Please remember the mission- 
ary and charitable works of the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atone- 
ret, of Graymoor, Garrison, 
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Nerrology 


We commend to the prayers of 
our Readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased Subscribers and their near 
Relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last 
month. For them collectively a 
Set of Thirty Masses will be said. 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. N. Marnell, Rev 
James Barron, C.SS.R., Sr. M. Lewis. 
William Laurel Harris, Margaret 
Lily Blackwell, Mrs. Susanna Hall, 
Harriet G. Barton, Richard Dowdall, 
Catherine Slavin, Mary Louise Astman, 
Mrs. Sarahan, Mrs. O'Reilly, John 
Victory, Agnes Maka, Louise Yager, 
Mrs. Greeley Lewis, Bridget Blum, 
Mr. J. Dyant, Ann McArdle, Ella 
Flanagan, Mary O'Reilly, Charles O. 
Letrich, Anna M. Walsh, John Mc- 
Garahan, Patrick Casey, Mrs. Gilson, 
Dr. Thomas P. Murphy, Karl Mayer- 
haefer, Beatrice Ferrara, Mark Silo, 
Daniel Harrigan, James Finnan, Joseph 
Koolosky, Mary Finnan, Mary Kool- 
osky, Patrick Jordan, Sarah Jordan, 
Denis Curtin, Sarah Mullalley, James 
Mullalley, Dr. Joseph Steininger, Mrs. 
Ella C. Doyle, Warren J. Crane, 
John Hammill, Miss L. Reilly, Mrs. 
Anna M. Walsh, Patrick Troy, Mrs. 
John Lally, Kathryn Daly Cuff, William 
Tribull, Joseph Tribull, Catherine V. 
Ryan, Mary E. Geraghty, Hugh J. 
McKane, Mrs. Margaret Frances Mc- 
Mahon Carey, Leo E. Cleary, Eileen 
Mulqueeny, Mrs. Lena C. 
A. Kraemer, Geo. Kamps, Mrs. Mary 
3randt, James Oakes, Mrs. Flora R 
Seifert, Mrs. Caroline Durkals, George 
Gaudin, Mrs. Anna Gilberg, Nora M. 
Krenwinkel, Patrick J. Devine, Henry 
L. Doyle, Elizabeth McGovern Doyle, 
Mrs. Ella C. Doyle, Mrs. Carrie Davis, 
Mrs. Anna Schulte, Mrs. Elizabeth 


Gwinn. 


Herr, Jos. 








For Remembrance 
of 
Loved Ones 
in the 
Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass 


The Purgatorial Society of 
the Franciscan Friars of the 
Atonement is an Association 
formed for the Remembrance 
of the dear dead in the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass. By en- 
rolling your relatives and 
friends who have departed 
this life, you fulfill a duty of 
love and charity and bring 
down on yourself a shower of 
Spiritual graces. 


The living may be enrolled 
as well as the deceased in the 
Purgatorial Society, and par- 
ticipate in the Spiritual Bene- 
fits during life and after death. 
The enrollment offering is 
$5.00 for an individual or 
$25.00 for the entire family, 
and may be paid in install- 
ments. 


Send offering with names 


for enrollment in the Purga- 
torial Society to: 


Franciscan Friars of the 


Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 











